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Tn keeping with the tradition that every graduate is a man of culture and refinement,
we present as Exhibit A—George, than whom no one better personifies that noble tradi-
tion. This education is a process that never varies, yet is never monotonous; gentlemen
are always appreciated, though they may be scarce. For a due period of apprenticeship,
George trudged faithfully up the slopes to drink deeply of the Pierian spring. Quietly he
came among us, but it was only his body that was quiet and not his mind. George pos-
sessed a happy manner and a cheerful smile that combined to form a pleasing personality
which captivated all who knew him.
With the passing of this class, we realize that George has been the truest of friends
and the best of comrades. The days of preparation are over; no more classes to attend, or
exams to take, or slips to answer. In the unknowable future, we feel certain that George
will accomplish deeds worthy of a son of Holy Cross.
Merely to wish a person success is meaningless, unless it is known that that person has
laid the corner stone of a firm structure. Knowing George's past, we wish him success in
no idle manner.





Cozy Joe chose to be a traveling representative for the class of '30 from the outset,
and so, though he came back to home headquarters for a brief spell in Senior, he estab-
lished himself more centrally in the City of Prosperity. The reasons are Joe's—ad usum
privatum. Perhaps that is why today he is so proficient in the ungentle art of bowling.
They say in Waterbury that Joe comes from over the bridge. Maybe this accounts for
the development of the Isaac Walton complex in him. At any rate, whatever Joe angled
for, he managed to get.
The coziness of this youth was quite impressive if not universally recognized. Joe
was never very outspoken in his views, yet his attitude of absorbed silence indicated a mind
full of thought. Moreover, his daily plodding up to the Hill of Many Springs—they get
a new one every year—was remarkable for its consistency. He was always on hand and
on time, something that a lot of us just weren't. No threats of subtracted credits could
have produced such consistency, for Joe wasn't made up that way.
Finally, Joe always came out of exams with the signal lights burning green. He had
a passion for education. To him go the profits well-deserved.
Waterbury Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 3;








This is the saga of a giant killer, for Al, though diminutive in stature, was great in
deeds. He specialized in removing big tackles—the bigger the better—from the scene of
action. One of the greatest ends ever turned out of Holy Cross by unappreciative watch-
men and one of what is probably the greatest pair of ends the Purple has ever had, Al at
the close of the past season wrote finis to one of the most brilliant football careers in our
gridiron history. Beginning with his initial touchdown for our Freshman team against a
championship Dean Academy squad, Al continued his sterling work for four years through
the sternest kind of competition, and performed so creditably during this period that he
was selected by many sports authorities for the mythical All-America of 1929.
There is nothing we can say that will add to the honors that have been given to Al
and that were so richly deserved. We can only remark the obvious by repeating that he
is a great football player, a real friend, loyal, and a "square-shooter." To some, this may
seem extravagant, but they are the ones who have never met Al, who is all his name
implies—Al.
Freshman Football; Freshman Baseball; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; Varsity Baseball 2;






Jimmy's nickname is "Buddy," which besides possessing the virtue of terseness is the
last word in appropriateness. From behind his glasses, which are massive, out of all pro-
portion to the size of the wearer, he looked on the entire world with a friendly eye. He
is said to have inspired the song, "I'm looking at the world through rose-colored glasses."
They were probably white roses.
Buddy is an enthusiastic sportsman. He is far from being the world's worst hockey
player of his size, as far as outdoor sports are concerned, and in indoor sports he is a
frequent participant. His room was almost always crowded, and the only reason wasn't
because there was a victrola there. The atmosphere was more than hospitable.
Buddy pursued his way in silence, but managed to endear himself to us by that very
virtue, which is as pleasing as it is rare. However, as a result of having spent four years
in Worcester, Buddy certainly found out much about Boston.
Buddy's keeping of the accounts in the business course showed an unusual amount
of effort along these lines, together with no little natural talent. He was one of the leaders
in this course, and his success in it augers well for the future.







Roland came from just beyond the horizon, not merely to see what was on the other
side of the mountains, but to find what he knew to be the best Alma Mater. His youthful
shyness soon developed into an attentive personality, accompanied by a sincere smile, which
gained for him the confidential friendship of his classmates. Roland's ability first received
recognition when he read the Horatian Odes in the original, with an inimitable, metrical
interpretation good enough to make Horace himself listen with an eager ear.
Commuting from his homestead, Roland appeared in class every morning with a
ruddy complexion and an alert readiness to acquire new facts and classical experiences,
and to contribute his own share of accomplishments. Possessed of unquestionable capacity
for earnestness and initiative, he was never a source of disappointment to professors or
friends when asked to show his wares. We rest assured that Roland has happily benefited
by his sojourn on the hill, and will always be a true exponent of his Alma Mater's stand-
ards in all his future undertakings. Above all, Roland's classmates will ever remember
him as a man who richly deserved the confidence of those about him.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Gree\




EUGENE AUGUSTINE BARRETT, JR.
Philadelphia, Pa.
This young man's first stroke of genius, after he had become used to life within the
iron portals, was the formation of a more or less harmonious orchestra, under the euphoni-
ous appellation of Barrett's Basques. Through freshman year, Gene was Rudy Valieeing
it with a vengeance, even though his saxophone did make a rather unwieldy baton. Later,
he enlisted his talents in the older and better-known Musical Clubs, and the picturesque
Basques became only a memory. Upon first hearing the song "Piccolo Pete," he plumbed
the depths of degradation by deliberately and with malice aforethought perpetrating the
infamous act of procuring—and playing (save the mark!)—a piccolo. This caused all
upper Loyola boundless agonies of spirit and brought down upon his own head some very
unflattering charges. However, since Gene is blessed with a ready wit (there are some
who will say this statement is only half true), he was enabled to turn the tables upon the
caviller and to settle the question with finality.
Gene claims Latin composition is his favorite study. Horace Greeley is the man he
admires most. At least, if actions speak louder than words, an observer must draw this
conclusion, for at every opportunity he puts into practice the editor's well-known advice
to young men.
Freshman Orchestra; Band 1, 2; Philharmonic Orchestra 2; B. V. M. Sodality 3; Philo-
math 3; Crusaders 2; Sanctuary Society 3, 4; Patcher Bus.; Senior Ball Committee;
Freshman Night; Freshman Banquet; Reception to Frosh 2, 4; Philadelphia Club Presi-







Jerry never seems to work, yet he is right up among the leaders in every branch of
activity he has entered. Especially is this true in golf, where his talented clubs brought
him in Senior the captaincy of the team of which he had always been a mainstay. Jerry
has steadily improved in this sport, and there is no reason why he should not continue to
improve and reach even greater heights.
One of our most brilliant social lights, he shone in almost any sort of gathering.
And he has been in gatherings of many sorts, for he is a most prolific mixer, friendly,
courteous to an extreme, and one of, as the saying goes, "the best fellows."
Affable, yet serious, seemingly indifferent to work, yet scaling the peaks, striking a
proper balance between fidelity to routine and pleasure, always smiling, always friendly,
and well grounded in the lore of sophistication; such is the spirit of typical college men,
and such is the spirit of Jerry. If success be keeping several irons in the fire without
getting burned, Jerry will succeed, for he knows how to handle irons.
Philomath 3, 4; Varsity Golf 3, 4; Captain 4; Patcher Bus.; Senior Council; Toma-
hawk 1, 2; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Reception to Fresh-






In 1926, Herr Bertsch discovered with amazement that Holy Cross would not come
to Akron, so with characteristic persistence, he traveled to Holy Cross, armed with a
shining, bespectacled smile, a pair of perennially crimson socks and an astounding talent
for loquacity. As treasurer of the Philomath, Len handled with unimpeachable integrity
the vast sums at his disposal, and continually gave the members of that society the benefit
of his often instructive, always vitriolic comment.
The most popular man in the class from Akron invariably surprised his mates with
his self-confessed mastery of all the branches of learning, and with commendable gener-
osity was always more than willing to place this erudition at the disposal of others. Len's
physique may have precluded his excelling in the violent sports of tennis and chess, but it
amply filled the Editorial Chair of the Tomahaw\, which he undoubtedly made the best
College paper in South Worcester, without the aid of any drugs save Insecticide.
With his usual ambition, L. Marcus, who has been the outstanding figure in class
activities, has selected the Presidency of these United States as his goal. We, recalling his
remarkable devotion to politics in general, feel safe in prophesying that our classmate will
follow in the footsteps of his idol, Woodrow Wilson.
Philomath 2, 3, 4; Secretary 3; Treasurer 4; Class Debate 2, 3; Varsity Debating 4;
Tomahawk 1, 2, 3, 4; Associate Editor 3; Editor 4; Assistant Manager Baseball 1, 2;
Manager Class Basketball 3; Ohio Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M.
Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Lit.; Purple Key Secretary 4; Band 1; Student Council
President 4; Reception to Frosh 2, 3; Freshman Night; Gree\ Academy Treasurer 2;
Chairman-Toastmaster Senior Banquet; Senior Ball Committee; Dramatic Society 4.
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Worcester has been good to Holy Cross; many of her finest has she given. But of all,
we know of none better than Birchie, that smiling, irrepressible youth, who radiated an
atmosphere of cheerful goodfellowship wherever he went. Fortunate, indeed, was he in
possessing a facility for making friends, the number of whom did not in the least detract
from their steadfastness.
Although Johnnie did not play football on the varsity, it is no indication that he was
not a bone-crushing gridman. Reports from the Day Boys room acclaim his as the cream
of the Day Scholars. Birchie was always the nfe of the lunch at the Day Scholars' Ban-
quet. His original stories always drew a good, hearty laugh. He is rich in human
sympathy, and a solid man. His is the well-developed mind of the true man. And there
is a bigness, a strength about him that seems to despise the smallness of many things.
Famous for his hearty laugh; liked for his genuine warmth of personality; admired
for his abundance of common sense, we of ?30 bid farewell to him with the knowledge
that if there is a place for a real man in the world, John cannot fail to attain it.
Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1;









When Roger first heard it called "The Hill of Pleasant Springs," he laughed, and
the whole world wondered. Rog is like that; he can appreciate anyone's sense of humor,
and though the deep subtlety of the above appellation would make even Voltaire blush, he
recognized its sarcasm on first hearing it. By the time Junior year came around, it was
an unusually quiet night if only five or six were gathered in Beaven 45 to witness South
Berwick's contribution to College Humor and Wilkes-Barre's candidate for Judge, Jr.,
swapping alleged wise cracks in a hot and fast tete-a-tete.
Parenthesis. It is a known fact that a ruddy-faced, sandy-haired and a stentorian-
voiced young man from Long Island was caught red-handed while surreptitiously taking
notes during one of these nocturnal sessions. Quick, Van Dine, close that parenthesis!
Roger has one fault. He is gullible—if you know what I mean. However, his good
points and his good luck far outweigh this weakness. His knowledge of psychology is
an example. If Sweeney stood at the table, round Roger would do a kodak and fold up.
A true collegiate biography of Rog would require all the pages in the Patcher, and
will probably make important reading in the Saturday Evening Post twenty-five years
from now.
Junior Prom Committee; Purple Key 4; Senior Ball Committee; B. V. M. Sodality 3, 4;









Edwin's entrance into our midst was unostentatious and quiet, but his sterling quali-
ties soon made themselves evident, and Ed was taken in as a regular fellow and one of
the crowd.
In Freshman and Sophomore years, Greek and Latin fell from his tongue with an
ease that was at once the wonder of his professors and the envy of his fellow students.
Not only in the classroom does Ed scintillate, for the tennis courts at the college know
his skill, and when there is an admiring gasp on the court, we are sure to find Ed wielding
the racket with the ease of a Tilden, displaying his ability to the gaping Frosh.
During his junior and senior years, Ed became an habitue of the Worcester Public
Library, probably to increase his store of knowledge (which incidentally is immense).
There is, however, another attraction, and we are highly suspicious. Ed will go his way
like the rest of us, but if his after life is a repetition of his college days, he is assured of a
mark in life that will put him in the honor class.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Greeks Play 1; Patcher Lit.; Purple Contributor 3, 4; Day





Because of Luke's undue modesty it is not generally known that he is one of the
fastest men in the class in the dashes. The fact was uncovered to a chosen few when a
race with a former Metropolitan Champion resulted in a dead heat in the unanimous
opinion of three impartial judges. With a start like that, great things might have resulted
had Luke not joined the ranks of the harassed and hard-worked pre-meds, and so been
made to spend the afternoon hours drawing and quartering helpless felines in the lab.
When the A.A. decided that more and better cheering was needed at the games,
they selected Luke to fill the bill. With him out there, the female attendance began to
rival the masculine. Luke was also looked upon as the champion of the class in his own
particular field, and although a tradition has grown up around his excellence there is no
need to go into that here. We have learned something from Luke. On the strength of
his oft-repeated assertion we now know the city with the aqueous reputation is Johnstown.
Luke is going to Penn for dentistry. His practise up here will doubtless serve him
well in the digital part of his profession.
Western N. Y. Club 1, 2, 3; President 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4;












Bill is cross-country captain and in that capacity our foremost exponent of traversing
the greatest distance in the least time, (match races with the watchman excepted). The
uncharitable say this is because he covers so much ground even standing still.
Running must be the elixir that so many have sought for so long in vain for it has
produced in Bill an inexhaustible supply of good nature. He is to our mind the personifi-
cation of what, so we understand, the French call "joie de vivre." His devil-may-care
spirit is proved by the fact that he bought a second-hand Chevrolet. A smile and his
roommate are his constant companions on the campus, but few have seen his automobile
(sic) on the campus.
Bill is a social hound with executive ability. It was this fact which caused him to be
elected Chairman of the Metropolitan Club Dance. It was a big job for a big boy and he
made a big success out of it. Thanks for a great night, Bill.
We have no fear for you even on the strange courses of the world. We know that
you will always be in there fighting, and sprinting when a critical stretch is reached.
Philomath 2, 3; Dramatic Society 4; Sanctuary Society 2, 3; Freshman Trac\; Freshman
Cross-Country; Varsity Tracl{ 2, 3, 4; Varsity Cross-Country 2, 3, 4; Captain 4; Senior
Ball Committee; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Reception to Frosh 3, 4; Patcher Bus.;














HUGH FRANCIS BRODERICK, JR.
Brighton, Mass.
What ho! What ho! A scientific man of letters. Everybody has a hobby and
Hughie's is keeping up with the demands of an admiring and letter-hungry clientele. He
counts that day lost whose low descending sun counts not a dozen (more or less) missives
received and sent.
He was also a bit by way of being an interior decorator; at least the coziness of his
room was a magnet for any number of less gifted fellows. His infallible taste in Victrola
records soothed many a weary heart. His most absorbing interest, at least in Worcester,
was Pre-Med. From the dim, dark, distant days when "What did you get in your
unknown" was the rallying cry of Beaven up to the present when a few tired figures
emerge from lab at five o'clock, Hughie has been making the unknowns very clearly
known.
Hughie and Jack Crowley are 30's nearest approach to Damon and Pythias and
likewise to two celebrated Nursery characters for wherever one went the other was sure to
go. Theirs was a state of practical Communism that did credit to themselves and their
system.
The standards of M.D.s' are sure to be raised in the near future and Hughie is quite
likely to be responsible for it.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3; Mendel Club 2, 3; Chemists' Club 3, 4; Scientific Club 4; Bos-









JOHN JOSEPH BROSNAN, JR.
Worcester, Mass.
"Red" is about the best known and most liked Day Scholar in the entire school.
Nothing can attest to this more than the facts that he has perennially been elected Vice-
President of his class, President of the Worcester Undergraduate Club, and named on an
endless list of committees. "Brosie" was indeed a friend in need; nothing came before
helping another in his estimation. On nights before philosophy exams the SRO sign
was placed on the door of Curly's house and within one would find "Red" the center of the
knowledge-thirsty day-duckers.
"Brosie" did not confine his activities to the class rooms and to the offices which were
entrusted to him, but found time to make a name for himself on the gridiron. Playing
on the Varsity and Freshman teams he displayed the never-say-die spirit which was ever
his. "Red" never tried to corner the market on the fair sex in Worcester, but was always
willing to let the "boreders" in on what invariably proved a good investment.
Whatever road John selects in life will be brighter for having had his intrinsically
and extrinsically flaming dome passed over it.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;
Freshman Football; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; Vice-President oj Class 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman
Banquet Committee; Freshman Night; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom Com-





Leo gets at least one (the writer's) vote for the best-natured fellow in the class of 1930.
He will undoubtedly get more for no one has been able to find him in anything but a
jovial mood. We have heard that a substantial reward has been offered to anyone who
finds Leo without a smile. Where he finds so much to laugh at is a mystery; but the
truth is, he laughs. Perhaps after climbing the steep slopes of Mt. St. James daily for
four scholastic years he is able to laugh at the trifling matters which becloud the horizons
of the rest of us. Who knows? Leo, perhaps, but he refuses to disclose the secret.
Going hand in hand with his "sunny disposish" is his ability as a musician. For
three years the musical clubs had the benefit of his talents as a violinist and it must be said
that they profited greatly thereby. The advantage must be admitted to be reciprocal, inas-
much as in this way Leo profited by being able to get away from Worcester occasionally.
We feel that Leo's good nature has already solved the problem of happiness, and that
life is bound to bring satisfaction to him and to those whom he serves.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Musical




Henry arrived on the Hill with a basso profundo of such depth and volume that it is
rumored that the musical director embraced him tenderly and instantly made him a
member of the Glee Club. Bute .... Butkec .... Bkutz .... Henry has
been in innumerable class receptions and entertainments; he has even deserted these hal-
lowed (in winter this is spelled hallowed) walls) for the dangers of Musical Club Tours,
but he will probably be best remembered by all of us as a co-member of the Quartette,
which delighted us on so many occasions.
This boy from beyond the Blackstone is so reserved that the state of his business rela-
tions in Worcester is not definitely known but whatever the attractions of the gay night
life of his flourishing metropolis they attracted him strongly. Henry was a shining light
in freshman; he continued to gleam in Sophomore and Junior and in the last year was
one of the chosen few who get their names on Honor Rolls.
The boy from Worcester has the gift of staunch and v/holesome friendship for his
intimates and a genuine manliness which in after years will be pleasurably recalled by his
classmates.
Glee Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Quartette; Senior Quartette; Reception to Frosh 4;







Ray is one of those unassuming fellows, who for that very reason are noticed by the
amateur philosophers who discuss the eternal questions so fluently and with such gusto in
the corridors, though not so well in Fenwick. However Wings has nothing to say; appar-
ently the silent testimony of fine marks in the Dean's office is sufficient for this modest
youth.
Nevertheless, while Wings is even quiet in that den of noise and horse-play, the day
scholars (sic) sanctum sanctorum, he is a howl as a social lion. For the past four years
Ray has been a figure at Worcester Club dances, Junior Proms and Normal School affairs.
Generosity and kindliness are great virtues and Ray Campbell possesses them to an almost
unbelievable degree. Never has Wings' trusty Ford arrived on the Hill empty; never has
that historic vehicle slipped down Linden Lane without a cargo of "collitch guys." His
willingness to save a friend has saved Paulus, the Roman, on numerous occasions.
Thanks and good luck, Ray.












What is so rare as a day in June? To this famous and poetic query we respond
brightly, "That individual who has worked out a felicitous combination of industry and
recreation, of mature wisdom mellowed by a judicious sense of humor, is even rarer."
Such a one is Frank (Lowell) Carey.
Beneath his rough and ready manner, under that veneer of sophistication there beats a
heart of gold, mates, which is the proximate efficient cause of the thousand and one unsel-
fish actions he has performed which have endeared him to us. Though slight of stature,
he is gigantic in his willingness and ability to plan and accomplish a prodigious amount of
work, which those oppositely gifted would tremble even to consider.
In pre-med Frank never missed a class; in the orchestra he never missed a rehearsal;
and in the last and most successful Lowell Club Dance he never missed a patron. Then,
too, there was his column in the Tomahaw\ which was reminiscent of F.P.A. in more than
title. Finally, there was Boston and vicinity.
With his every breath radiating confidence and good spirits, few of us can hope to
achieve anything like the popular success that is bound to accrue to Frank (Lowell) Carey.
Musical Clubs 1, 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk 3, 4; Patchf.r Lit.; Track. 1> 2; Cheer Leader 4;
Mendel Academy 3, 4; B. J. F. 3, 4; Junior Prom Committee; Sanctuary Society 1, 2,








It having been announced in Sophomore winter that hockey would make its debut on
Packachoag, the response of Frank to a student body clamoring for the return of an agile
goalie and to a faculty demanding the reappearance of a capable student was immediate.
He has never since more tardily replied to any sort of appeal from his classmates, whether
for financial assistance on a heavy one or intellectual prodding in an office exam, or a fourth
at bridge.
After such a cheerful invitation, Frank's reception was a trifle cool. Practising hockey
at five o'clock (A.M.) would not exactly warm the cockles of every man's heart. Frank,
however, was undaunted and his sticktoitiveness showed results in the Boston papers,
writeups. Fortified by personal experience in realms athletic and constant association
with others so-minded, Frank undertook while in Loyola to be sports editor of the
Tomahaw\, and thus added another accomplishment to his long list of achievements—not
the least of which is rooming with Steve Hayes.
At football games Frank often deserted the students' section. His loud cheers mingled
with shrill shrieks from his immediate vicinity signified that it was not an undemocratic
spirit which prompted the move. It seems certain that Frank will reach his goal as surely
as of old he guarded the Holy Cross goal.
Tomahawk. 3, 4; Sports Editor 4; Purple Key 4; Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Vice-President
3;B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Hecuba 1; Class Hockey 1, 4; Varsity Hockey 2, 3; Class










Tom, the younger member of the Heat Twins (cf. a few pages forward for his
running mate), came to us from the so-called Athens of the Commonwealth—but soon
overcame that handicap. It wasn't long after those first few months in '26 that Tom's
rich personality was striking a responsive chord in the hearts of his classmates. He also
struck a chord in the heart of Jack Reed and was one of Cleo's best "cutters in," and as a
result his picture glorifies the letter-men's section of this book.
The faculty itself recognized the striking gifts in Tom and so he was singularly
honored at the informal dedication of the Memorial Library. The ceremony would have
been in no sense complete without his presence. Many a time and oft he was to be
seen trudging toward the same library three or four huge tomes under each arm, seemingly
bent on study, and answering all inquiries with a rather cryptic, "Well it's a great night
for it."
Tom's excitable Latin blood and Southern temperament earned for him the appella-
tion, "Peachy." There's only one "Peachy" among us and it will be a long time, if at all,
till we find another like him.
Freshman Football; Varsity Football; Class Basketball 1; B. f. F. 2, 3; Reception to Fresh-
men 1, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Senior Ball Committee.
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T. Holton Casson of Flushing—a gentleman, a scholar and all that goes with it.
Tom was with us for only three years, but he carved out a real niche in the Class of 1930,
and it's difficult to hold his biography in this space. To save the room, we won't dilate
on his good qualities, but only on his activities.
To see Tom in his determined acting of the robber king—in his magnificent hardness
of heart and gruffness of voice,—-was to believe his stories of descent from some of the
myriads of Irish Kings. To hear him rip his opponents to pieces in a philosophy circle,
or take the floor in the Philomath, was to shudder for his enemies in the political field to
come. To read his communications in the weekly sheet was to be inspired to take up the
pewter tank and bellow for more and better Crusades. And to behold him cavorting about
the track down on Fitton Field was to be reminded of the favorite parades of our boyhood.
But lest we think that the life of Thomas on Packachoag was wholly serious, let us,
but in passing, turn to that most amusing picture—our hero wrestling with his gargantuan
roommate. That was always our soul-satisfying outlet, when we had pondered too long
on the manifold excellence of T. Holton Casson of Flushing.
Varsity Track. 2, 3, 4; Varsity Cross-Country 1, 2, 3; Tomahawk 4; Glee Club 3, 4;
Patcher Bus.; Greek Academy 2; Purple Contributor 1, 2, 3, 4; Varsity Debating
Team 2; Dramatics 3, 4; Reception to Freshmen 3, 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Philo-
math 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1,2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; Civil Service






It is typical of Bill that he wrote a five-act play in verse, but it is even more typical of
him that he let no one know about it. A feat of the first kind, being of a somewhat phys-
ical nature, requires a world of patience in addition to not a little talent. The second
seems more spiritual, demanding as it does an even greater degree of modesty than that
accredited to, if not possessed by Victorian Ladies.
Cardinal Newman was of opinion that he could tell a man's character and find
enough to damn him by reading ten lines he had written. If that eminent clergyman had
been fortunate enough to read all the exquisite verse Bill printed in the Purple, we are
sure he would have been forced to indite an Apologia addressed to Bill and of a different
sort than the one already done by him.
Like Pope, an ardent admirer of Horace's style, Bill went ever further and drank
deeply of the Latin author's philosophy. "Carpe Diem," "Out upon thee, Lydia," and
(so we understand) "Good Old Falernian" are firmly established tenets in his creeds.
He will, we believe, make an excellent teacher for of him it can be said: "Even his
room-mate was his friend."
Maine Club; Patcher Lit.; Class Basketball 1, 2; Class Football 2, 3, 4; Fros/i Recep-







Successfully to complete the B.S. course at Holy Cross is quite an accomplishment; to
run regularly on the one-mile relay teams which of late have made Holy Cross famous and
champions is a feat of another sort, but one no less remarkable or worthy of commendation.
There are even those who consider the rigorous life of a "day-ducker" in this same category.
Yet John is the man who incorporates all of them into one personality, which, in
everything but showiness, is dynamic enough to be tv/ins or triplets at the least. This is
all by way of being "positive matter." That this may be done, the occasions-of-sin a la
Worcester (in which John has been baptized by submersion) are to be avoided; but good
men like John fall seven times a day and no one has made a record of their nocturnal
tumbles.
Even in track Johnny was not satisfied with excellence in one event and his versatility
in the pole vault, the jumps, and the middle-distance runs inevitably aggrandized the
Purple total, once being the margin between victory and defeat. One sentence is often
supposed to describe celebrated characters, the catch being in the placement of accentuation.
So let it be with Chenis.
"Our friend is an all around man."
Chemists' Club 1, 2; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Trac\: Varsity Trac\ 2, 3, 4;









This smiling Swede, his real name being Clanskavitch, has won the friendship and
esteem of all by a combination of personality and that mysterious plus, we have heard so
much about. As a shy Freshman he was never really shy and soon had more friends than
he has freckles and that surely is plenty. His good looks, though somewhat impaired by
the aforesaid freckles, have, nevertheless, captivated the heart of many a coy damsel. His
list of acquaintances is not entirely male and the number of letters constituting his fan mail
is terrific. However his motto is "such popularity must be endured," and according to the
latest reports he is still a free man. It speaks well of him that he was even popular as a
corridor-caller.
As an athlete and sportsman he was supreme. His prowess as a football player and
as a basketball player won for him two major captaincies. He had also a great inclination
for parlor sports and could throw a rare line although he never fished much. Many a
Saturday night after a hard game he found his way off the hill seeking respite in gentler
games.
Now that he is leaving for good we wish him well. His successes on the hill stand
out and we know that he will be the same success in all his undertakings. Whatever may
come along, he will always be just "Stu" to us.
New Haven Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4; Freshman Football Captain; Varsity Football
2, 3, 4; Captain 4; Varsity Basketball 2, 3, 4; Captain 4; Junior Prom Committee; Frosh








Joe never has to reach for a Murad. He is nonchalance, itself. Cool and unhurried,
nothing ever phases him or worries him. Undoubtedly, he is one of those fortunate beings
who believe that everything happens for the best in this best of all possible worlds.
Like most unruffled fellows, Joe is quiet. His voice is never raised in combat in the
locker room or at the historic meetings of the Worcester Club in Fenwick Hall. If you
were to get his opinion on any of the topics under discussion, invariably you would find
that his ideas were identical with those arrived at by others after much fruitless discussion.
Once again we have an exemplificaton of the old adage that still waters run deep.
This seriousness of Joe's will fit in very well with the labor we think he will undertake
in life. If this task be what we think it will, our congratulations and best wishes for
success go to you, Joe. Whatever your part may be, Joe, we wish you the success you
deserve.
Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Bus.;














You know how the pipes of Pan play at such Bacchanalian revelries as the Junior
Prom. Well, Gene is the boy who plays them. Yes, he is a saxophonist of note, or of
notes if you prefer, and much of the long green that the treasurer has been able to extort
from him has been accumulated at some Terpsichorean seance.
This boy is one of the most genial wits of the class, and many a poor and unsuspecting
professor has been the butt of his caustic shafts. When stimulated, Gene is a humorist
par excellence and many a party has been enlivened by his uproarious anecdotes anent
misappropriated clothing and misplaced latchkeys.
Gene presents a studious appearance and perhaps, as he contends, this is all that can
be expected of a college man. Still he has managed to acquire a liberal education chiefly
due to his diversity of electives. Gene, as many a good man before him, found the road of
debits and credits, little to his liking and turned to the more sweetly scented fields of the
classics.
We expect that Gene will upon graduation make his mark in the business world.
Anyway, Gene, here's luck.
Football Band 1, 2, 3, 4; Musical Clubs 1, 2; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars'









Joe's advent to Mt. Saint James was not a signal for the blare of trumpets or the
greeting shouts of the multitude. He arrived quietly at the college and assumed the
place bestowed upon the lowly freshmen. He was friendly and though quiet, his wit
often spelled the success of social gatherings.
The professors were aware that Joe exemplified the age-old, but still true adage that
still waters run deep. They never called on him in class for information that could be
imparted by the ordinary fellow; to him went the task of giving the answers to questions
that had to do with the more intricate phases of a subject and to his credit it must be
remembered that few of his answers were incorrect. Extra-curricularly there are tales we
could tell—but who wants to squeal on a well-meaning, even innocent, young person.
We are sure that his clever way of saying things and broad sense of humor spells in
bold print SUCCESS for Joe in whatever follows after graduation.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Night; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2,







Jersey City, N. J.
Jersey City made a beau geste when she gave Bob Connell to Holy Cross. The genial
ever-smiling lad from Mayor Hague's town achieved in his freshman year a popularity
which was, perhaps, the most notable point about him. It remained with him throughout
his career at Pakachoag.
As for the other distinction, his track ability, which he carried over from high school
days,—that he allowed to lapse in the days when visions of an M.D. after his name led him
to spend long hours among the amoebae and the carbohydrates. Just once, in his junior
year, did he attempt to revive his running days. That was in the long-discussed and epic
battle when Luke Boyd beat him by a nose. Nevertheless, barred from the track though
he was, he covered much distance on many business trips, chiefly to Springfield. Rumor
has it that he once planned to establish himself in business there.
In Bob's Senior year he evidently planned to "make the last the greatest." His two
triumphs were his successful management of the New Jersey Dance, and the stirring per-
formance of "When Knighthood was in Flower" which proved that red flannels had their
origin in the days of chivalry.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; New Jersey Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Chairman of Dance 4; Sanctu-
ary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; Reception to Frosh 2, 4; Junior Prom Committee; B. J. F. 1, 2;







It was only in Senior that Tom saw the error of his ways and got in step with the class
of '30, which is the class of the classes. Even then it was only a per accidens union until
the number of those who went north for the winter left a vacancy for him in Loyola.
For, know ye, Tom was one of those generally envied members of Fitzie's Frat. Rooming
in may have been no pleasure for him, but he did his best to make it a pleasure for us.
He had made himself a distinguished member of his original class and without further
ado set out to make a similar mark among his present brethren. How well he succeeded
in the extremely short time at his disposal is known to all.
Tom's avocation was track. Even the lengthy, laborious lab periods of his pre-med
course could not entirely alienate his affection for this first love. A leg-injury retarded his
progress in, but could not lessen his affection for, the game.
All of us willingly, better eagerly, welcomed him into our ranks and now sorrowfully
see him leave them, for Tom is at least as likely as any other to bring the supreme honor
to the class of '30.
Mendel Club 3, 4; Tomahawk 3, 4; Track !> 2, 4; Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Chemists'







Most of us will remember Jimmy for his singing, for on many a dark, wintry morning
has Jimmy's yodelling from the wash-room dispelled the blues attendant upon early-
morning rising; but it was as the baritone in the Connolly, Alzerini, Gannon trio that
Jimmy was at his best. Yet this is not to imply that singing was the only thing at which
Jimmy was proficient. For one thing he has mastered the art of being popular. He is
one of those fellows who seem never to have an enemy. He has been in so many activities
that to specify only one would be doing Jimmy an injustice. There have been few
committees that have not prominently displayed his name on their lists.
Jimmy has shown himself an athlete who prefers athletics for their own sake. He
played end on the Freshman football team and in Sophomore and Junior years he repre-
sented the college on the Varsity hockey team. But for the rest he was content to coach
the class football team during the first three years and to manage the Varsity squad during
Senior. Into every one of these activities Jimmy has put his whole heart.
A combination such as Jimmy possesses is hard to beat and we feel certain that there
is a place in the world for him because ability, desire to succeed and gentility are always
appreciated.
Freshman Football; Manager Varsity Football 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Purple Key
3, 4; Vice-Chairman 4; Freshman Hockey; Varsity HocJ{cy 2, 3; Class Hockey 4; Boston
Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 4; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom Com-
mittee; Vice-President A. A. 4; Patcher Bus.; Class Football 2, 3; Confraternity of Holy





Holy Cross disappointed Frank on only one count, to wit, it isn't located in Great
Britain. His conception of the ultimate in colleges being Oxford, he attempted to transfer
the atmosphere of Merrie England to So. Worcester, which (what with one thing and
another) is a task not unworthy of Hercules.
Frank nearly succeeded. With his pipes redolent of Tom Brown, philosophy books,
and a nickname reminiscent of the gentry, he made a good go of it. The only particular
in which he failed (a minor tragedy and important only to himself) was his inability to
grow a satisfactory moustache.
Though Frank is first of all a student and philosopher, Alma Mater and her athletes
never had in and out of the actual contests a more vociferous or more loyal rooter than
this same Frank. He was not only a sporting man; he was a sport.
In later life we can easily picture Frank waltzing over a freshly waxed floor, whistling
a soft obligato accompaniment to the orchestra at Met. Club Dances. For, though he is
one of our best students, he is one of our most ardent Terpsichoreans. We wonder if by
that time he will be too wealthy—he will never be too proud—to crash the gate.
Philomath 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Reception
to Frosh 2, 4; Greek, Academy President 2; Patcher Lit.; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4;









If one were to gaze long and earnestly at the map of Worcester County he would
eventually see marked thereon a spot known as Leicester. From this town each and every
day by some means or other comes the hero of our story. He lays claim to the long-
distance commuting championship of the college and he estimates that if the miles he has
traveled were placed one after the other, he would have covered a distance equivalent to
the distance around the globe, provided we can find a globe small enough.
Roy, in common with many of us, has suffered from the fact that frequently in
class, the professor has seen fit to disagree with his answers. Not, he insists, that the
answers were wrong, but that they were beyond the comprehension of any mere mortal.
Roy's travels must have broadened him for he is, without a doubt, one of the most
cheerful fellows on the hill. He has an outlook on life that is the envy of his compatriots.
How, you ask, can a person with a sunny disposition be anything but a success; so we say
to you, Roy, how can you be anything but a success?"
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2,











Holy Cross has had very few hurdlers numbered among her record-breaking trackmen.
John is the exception that proves the rule for he is one of the speediest men over the "highs"
that ever matriculated on the Hill. For four years he has been on the track team and with
his friend and fellow timber-topper, Leo Raftery, he has performed the Mutt and Jeff act
to add first places to the Holy Cross score.
Aside from his track work, John is perhaps best known for his famous smile. The
genuine warmth and good cheer that John succeeds in compressing into that smile never
fail to impress his class-mates favorably. Tired wayfarers in the city of Boston were always
sure of accommodation at John's house if they lacked the inclination or the means to put
up at the Statler. After spending two years on Third O'Kane with the diminutive Alzi,
it was rumored that he would become prefect there. Much to the disappointment of the
Freshmen, however, Fr. O'Keefe resumed his duties.
John with his quiet and unassuming nature brings home the fact that one need never
leave Holy Cross to learn that the college athlete of today is all but invariably a gentleman'.
Let us wish you success over the hurdles of life, John.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 3; Freshman






Pat does everything well. His scholastic duties he handles with ease. He handled
his job of assistant track-manager so well that they realized he was the man for manager.
And that is what he became. They say Pat has a penchant for letter-writing. Perhaps his
epistles are to other colleges and contain invitations for track meets. Perhaps they are to
other colleges and contain invitations for something else. We hesitate to make a decision.
Pat enjoys also somewhat of a reputation as a wanderer, but innate modesty has for-
bidden his telling in detail the outward manifestations of the gypsy in him. There is
much that "Thirsty Thirty" has to be thankful for and many that the arid bunch has met
up with. Time, space and propriety prevent enumerating all of them. However none of
these can stop us from saying that we are very, very thankful that we came and met you,
Pat. Pat is comparatively safe from police intervention in bis calling, for the only possible
charge against him is Herpicide.
We'll meet again, Pat, and our only wish before we go is that the number of our
meetings may be legion.
Debating 3, 4; Gree\ Academy 2; Assistant Manager Track, 1, 2, 3; Manager 4; Execu-
tive Committee N. E. 1. C. A. A. 4; B. V. M. Sodality i, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2,
3, 4; President 4; Junior Prom Committee; Executive Committee Senior Ball; Tomahawk,
3, 4; Maine Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Vice-President 4; Freshman Night; Sophomore Night; Re-









Greatness may be a little matter, but it requires a great deal of mind. This describes
Ed perfectly, for he almost won the distinction of being the smallest man in the class as
to physical stature. Of his mind—it has spoken for itself. The mighty mite in Fresh-
man year caused a sensation when some wit noticed by chance, that from chair height,
Ed's legs had some little difficulty in touching the ground. Thus was born the name
"Dangle," later to die a shameful death when Ed proved conclusively, after some months'
careful growth, that chairs no longer held terrors for him.
Ed has great possibilities as a jokester. Second only to the immortal "Rajah of
Maine," he has for four years been prolific of humor on subjects of the driest significance.
This sturdy Minute-Man of Concord has delighted many an audience with his quips, and
—lest we forget—that exhibition dance to Tiger Rag! His easy-going, casual disposition
has formed a strong capacity for friendships, and Ed's affable and pleasing personality
has welded a strong band between himself and his classmates. Ed is up in his studies,
too; do not be deceived. There is no doubt but that a "cum laude" waits in the offing, and
higher honors after that.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; French Academy 2; New Hampshire







Linden Lane, bathed in sunshine or buried deep in snow, has been all the same to
Bill during four years of faithful trudging up the Hill. No matter how the winds did
blow, we always found him around bright and early, helping sleepy boarders make class
or keeping them happy with some pleasant tale of "last night's party."
Being concert master of the Musical Clubs also had its compensations. The stag line
at Albany, New Haven, New York and way stations saw little of Bill during those mem-
orable dances following the concerts. Bill has a way with him, and the poise that was
his on those happy trips (especially when so many were unstable) resulted in not a few
invitations "to come again any time."
In other activities, too, we found him "there"; whether it was a philosophy discussion,
a tennis game, or one of those hectic double-solitaire battles that Beaven was wont to
house in the good old days.
We're going to find it very hard to say even "Au revoir" to Bill when the day of days
arrives; but it won't be at all difficult to add, "Good luck, Bill. May you win the success
you deserve."
Philharmonic Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4; Concert Master 4; Worcester Undergraduate Club
1, 2, 3, 4; Greel^ Academy 2; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4.
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THOMAS FRANCIS CRIMMINS, 3rd.
Brooklyn, N. Y.
If you call Tom a "punny" fellow, you have him in the proverbial nutshell. And
what a shell it would have to be to contain this nut! He stands six feet, with or without
his vest, and sleeps even longer. Ever the scoffer at things as they are, he could usually
be found in the midst of a verbal altercation, defending the most radical if least sensible
views.
Tom is also champion of that supposedly lost art—Reading. No books (except text
books) are beneath his notice. It is said that once he had a call from the office, and he
informed the caller that he had only just begun "The Decline of the West," and was
under no consideration to be disturbed until he had completed it. The importuning one,
apparently aware of Tom's penchant, announced that he would hold the wire.
Tom is also possessed of no little creative talent, as demonstrated by his various con-
tributions to college publications. His traditionally enormous appetite often threw
Brother Refectorian into paroxysms of rage. It is to this that most people ascribe his
robust and passionate nature.
In light of all that has gone above, we are sure that this loquacious gentleman's voca-
tion is as an actor in the talkies. His English will here stand him in good stead. Rawther!
Met. Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk Columnist 3. 4; Patoher Lit.; Reception to Frosh 4;











Once upon a time there was a man who, ten days before an examination, took his
book apart (literally and figuratively) and "studied like Hades avoiding the ladies," during
each of these days. Then, having knocked the test for the proverbial loop, he said to his
compatriots, "You won't catch me cramming any more."
This tale will gain more credit when it is noised about that the man was Ed. The
savants say that you (one) get just as much out of anything as you (one) put into it.
Ed must put in very, very much to get out the 95s—(— that fall to his lot.
Ed's sympathies are not entirely on the side of things aesthetic. In his off hours—at
least two per day—he gives himself whole-heartedly to an exceedingly materialistic, yea,
mercenary pursuit, which was the first calling of another genius whom we also admire.
We are caused to wonder how,, he reconciles his Ethics and weighing a pound of steak
during the Friday night rush hour.
Since he has survived successfully the rigors of the training requisite for his profession
of butchery—excuse it please—surgery, we are sure he will attain in it that high rank
merited by those who overcome great and seemingly insurmountable obstacles in their
youth.
Greek. Play 2; Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2;






As the Arrow Ads were wont to remark, by way of compliment, "Dan is in the stifT-
coflar class." Which is not unusual, because there is a foundation in reality for the rumor
now current that Dan gets his collars free as an inducement for him to wear them, and
so flatter other less fortunate mortals into the belief that they would look as well so garbed.
His face might well be his fortune, and in some regards is.
Beautiful but dumb, is an axiom that is out of place here, for Dan stands high in the
class as anyone else who gives as much time as he to his studies and to his week-ends;
higher—he's over six feet tall. Dan knows inch for inch the Conlin Bus Line route to
Springfield, but not because it is the Conlin Bus Line to Springfield. Above this, Dan is
a devotee of handball and the Saturday Evening Post.
It was probably not by accident that dapper Dan got a Room and Bath in Loyola,
while some of us were content with a room. No matter what he may do later, Dan even
now hasn't far to go to the top.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 2, 3, 4; Civil Service 4; Springfield Club 1, 2, 3, 4;









Introducing—the Long Island Wonder! Note him well; he's copyright for fame.
Beware of imitations, for there exist no doubles. Ralph pastimed to advantage with the
'29 aggregation for two years, then signed up with the Class A '30 outfit, and has been
a regular ever since. His assets are the type that compound interest. Endowed with
personality plus, unlimited energy and an intellectual make-up that admits no superior,
Ralph is at home in any field. As a member of that far-famed Cross-Maggiolo team, he
is recognized on the hill as one of the hardest-hitting handball players that ever chased
the elusive pellet.
Glories in one branch are matched with glories in many more. An all-round athlete
of no mean ability is Ralph, and his laurels rest on him with unassuming ease. And the
same holds true between Ralph and the books. Though in no respects a grind, he hit
consistently just a little below the century mark.
And, by the way, lest we forget, Ralph did Society with big time form. Worcester's
fair contingent knew him as everything from an aviator to a ping-pong expert, and when
one gets away with a line like that, he's talented. But that is the way with Ralph—he
never does anything half-heartedly. Work when you work, and play when you play, is
his motto, and it is one that insures, to him at least, success.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk 1,2: Class Football
1, 2, 3, 4; Class Baseball 1, 2, 3, 4; Varsity Tennis 4; Greel{ Academy 2; Civil Service
4; Senior Ball Committee.
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Here is what a casual acquaintance wrote:
"It would be a Herculean task to select a man more copiously laden with academic
exploits than Jack. About to embark on a study of medicine, he has carved an imperish-
able niche in the embryonic scholastic requirements for that profession.
"To say that Jack is opulent in scholastic endeavor, that he is a youth esteemed by all,
is to afford us only an incomplete inventory of his character. He is not of the stentorian
sort, but was a warm aide and buoyant participant in whatever college functions called
him. To be intimate with him is to have unveiled the amalgamated affinity between the
concepts of 'it' and personality! Jack is an ocean of fun, and if the norm of happiness is
joviality, then his life journey will be steeped in bliss. His home town feats in the realm
of the fair sex should entitle him to a consideration as an expert on sex appeal.
"It demands no elongation of the imagination to picture Jack in the golden future,
one of those wide-awake, untiring, talented physicians, who are reducing human suffering
to a minimum. His vigor, perseverance,and self sacrifice have made him a successful
scholar and esteemed friend in the past, and cannot help but to assure his future success
as a judicious M.D."
Can you imagine what a friend would say?
Mendel Club 4; Library Staff 1; Hormone Contributor 3; Civil Service 3, 4; Scientific
Society 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Chemists' Club 2, 3, 4; Greater Boston Club






Supreme Knight Martin Carmody's personal representative at Holy Cross is, first of
all, a Knight, and then a student. Coming from Hamilton, Bernie wanted to see what
life in the big city was like, so to get the knowledge of Worcester that only a "day-hopper"
can, he lives out for three years. During this time, Beau Brummel was but a novice com-
pared to Bernie in the gentle art of parloring. When not in the social whirl, Bernie could
be found at Mechanics Hall, where the mastodons of the mat were wont to gather.
We could be sure of the evening Bernie attended the match, for a graphic description
would be given the next day in Paul Quinn's room, with Bernie Campbell as the unwilling
victim. As a student, Bernie was particularly brilliant in Mr. Powers' Business course. As
an accountant for the firm of Cotton, Wooster and Co., he could always be depended on
to have the books up to date.
Bernie has been a true and loyal friend to all who were fortunate enough to know
him. May his success be as full and as fruitful in after life as his friendship was during
college days.
Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Boston Club 1; Worcester Club 2, 3, 4; Philomath 3, 4; Ushers 4;




THOMAS AQUINAS MICHAEL CULLUM
Jersey City, N. J.
Athlete, man-about-town, punster, student of sorts, the boy with the personality smile
(self-confessed)—where shall we begin? Our earliest memories of Tom are of a plucky
young fellow, who in football practice insisted on tackling the biggest fellows on the
varsity, despite the fact that he himself was then a mere slip of a lad. Tom's evolution as
a football player and the final burst of glory with which he finished his career on the
gridiron read like something from Frank Merriwell; but we will be forced to sacrifice a
description of Tommy in this capacity in order to mention some other aspects of a many-
sided personality.
In Junior, Tom gave another exhibition of his daring by choosing to room with the
two bad boys from the big city—Jimmy Doyle and Frank D'Apice. We are not sure
whether it was Tom's association with the latter gentleman, his fame as a football lumi-
nary, or his Buddy Rogers smile that won him his enviable station in Worcester's junior
social league. We are personally inclined to believe that this achievement was due to the
fact that Tommy is what he is. This calls to mind an elusive, battle-scarred class pin,
which—but that is another story.
To wish Tom success would be superfluous, for he has shown at Holy Cross that
where there's a will there's a way. So long, Tom. Don't disappoint us.
Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Bus.; New Jersey Club






From the top of the Pine Tree State there came, four years ago, a long and lanky
youth, who sought the culture dispensed at Holy Cross. And now, a gentleman and a
scholar, he breasts the world with all confidence.
For no particular reason, Leo was christened "Gus" by his classmates, although the
professors awarded him an unusual distinction by continually addressing him as "sire" or
"sir." His studious and thoughtful appearance probably won him this honor.
During his embryonic period as a gentleman and a scholar, Gus accompanied our
triumphs on the gridiron with stirring tunes from his saxophone. He also "made" the
Glee Club, and in that organization enjoyed success and himself. However, his particular
extra-curricular activity was his peculiar ability to drape himself gracefully over an easy
chair. His technique put him in the professional class.
Gus spent most of his serious moments on the Hill in a pursuit of biological knowl-
edge, and in future years we may expect to hear of his accomplishments in that line. His
"lab" now changes to the wide world, and we are confident that his work there will be
hightly meritorious. The class of '30 is behind him to a man.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Maine Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Mendel Academy 3; Band 1, 2, 3, 4;
Concert Band 4; Glee Club 4; Biology Convention 3; Reception to Frosh 3; French Aca-





Behold, the king of sprinters—and a prince among fellows! Honors far fewer than
those won by Jim have spoiled many a promising man—but he has scaled the very heights
of Olympus without losing those fine qualities that have made him the most popular
fellow at Holy Cross.
Three times winner of the national intercollegiate indoor 70-yard title and holder of
track records at almost every important meet in the country, Jimmy numbers among his
vanquished rivals such great athletes as Wildermuth, Borah, Bowman, Hussey and Simp-
son, "the world's fastest human." Pages could be written on all these victories, but our
curly-haired, happy-go-lucky Jim did other things in other fields that will always number
him as one of 1930's greatest sons. Prefect of the B.V.M. Sodality, Class Treasurer,
Chairman of the Sophomore Smoker are only a few of the offices he held with credit,-
—
and who will ever forget our wonderful senior Prom, for which Jim spent many an hour
of working.
You've been all we could ask for in a fellow, Jim—and we hate to see you go. May
success in life begin where your success at Holy Cross left off!
Freshman Trac\ Captain; Varsity Track 2, 3, 4, Captain 3; Class Treasurer 1, 2, 3, 4;
B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4, Prefect 4; Senior Prom Chairman; Dramatics 2, 3; Scientific
Society 3; Reception to Freshmen 3, 4; Lowell Club 1, 2, 3, 4, President 4; Sanctuary












J. Harold Murray is lying low; Eddie Cantor has announced his retirement; Al Jolson
has gone entirely movie. The musical comedy world is waiting for the debut of Frank
D'Apice, late star of "Bad News," Dappy combines in himself all the qualifications of
the luminaries mentioned above (which ones he has taken from each, we leave you to
decide). In addition, he dances the Worcester hop as enthusiastically as Zelma O'Neal
did the Varsity Drag.
As early as freshman, Frank received fan mail of the sort to which we imagine Lon
Chaney—we mean John Barrymore—is now accustomed. He never lets this interfere
with his studies, however, being particularly attentive to biology lectures attributed to
Columbia professors.
This might be enough praise for any man or chorus-boy, but only begins to describe
Frank. Four valiant years on the class football team stamp him as an athlete proficient
in American sports. Intimates also claim excellence for his conception and execution of
the Argentine tango.
These varied accomplishments are sure to rank Frank as a top-notcher in any field
he may enter, but especially in the one we have suggested.
Reception to Frosh 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Met. Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Purple Key 4;









We had not spent many days on the 4th Fenvvick in Freshman year, before we came
to know Dave as one of the really brilliant personalities in the class. His flaming locks
and ruddy complexion weren't the only causes of this. Always congenial, ever generous,
supplied with Irish wit, and lively as an acrobat, we soon grew to crave his company and
companionship.
Dave was one of the very best shaggers of baseballs who ever appeared on the Hill.
Not a great outfielder, but one who could snatch baseballs from Old Man River Black-
tone with a neatness, despatch and efficiency seldom equalled, never surpassed. So they
made him manager of the Ball Club and President of the Athletic Association. He, Dave,
was particularly persistent and reliable, and even if the team didn't go South, they didn't
lose $8,000, either. His phenomenal rise to fame reads like an Horatio Alger story. Red
was also a football player of no small repute in interclass circles. Many an end play he
smeared with crashing tackles.
We hope some day to see you manager of something larger than a baseball team,
Dave, for we know that you are capable enough to bring them a "championship," too.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Football 2, 3, 4; Assistant Manager
Baseball 2; Manager Frosh Baseball 3; Manager Varsity Baseball 4; President of A. A.








For four long years, Jack has struggled valiantly for Holy Cross and Bart Sullivan.
He has done everything from cross-country to pole-vaulting, the only effect being a stu-
pendous appetite, which enabled him to stay with his confreres in crime, F. X. Walsh and
Jim Kelly, at the festive board a la McCarthy, to the extent of their leisure and appetites.
Suddenly changing his activity in Senior from the playing to the producing end, Jack
managed the Varsity Tennis Team with great eclat. He arranged a schedule of teams
the players could defeat without undue exertion after a long train ride—which is some
managing.
Athletics, however, did not claim all of Jack's attention and time. The Purple is in
debt to him for frequent contributions of merit. Professors recognized his ability and
acquainted the world with the fact in their own peculiar fashion. Not a little time was
spent on trains between New Rochelle, Holyoke, Worcester, and way stations north, east,
south and west, not to mention the nineteenth hole of the Worcester Country Club.
A senior course in the theory of business and practical experience in the management of
hotels and dances should take Jack far along the road to his goal. These, added to his
ability and personality, will take him to his trail's end.
Sophomore Debate; Reception to Fros/i 3. 4; Junior Prom Committee; Track. 1> 2, 3, 4
Freshman Cross-Country; Varsity Golf 3; Manager Varsity Tennis 4; Patcher Bus.
Sanctuary Society; Scientific Society 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 1, 2, 3, 4










We were well into our Sophomore year, and had come to the conclusion that the
Class of 1930 was pretty nearly complete, when Dan DeCourcy joined us. It didn't take
long to realize that the class would never be complete without him.
When in Worcester County, Dan divided his time fairly enough between Shrews-
bury, the Harrigan Press, and his bed. We used to think that Shrewsbury was the home
of the one and only, but that theory was thrown out when first we learned of Lawrence.
As for the Harrigan Press, the time put in there was well spent. It won for Dan the
Business Editorship of the Tomahawk^, and in that office he was an unqualified success.
As for his bed—no biography of Dan that omitted that would be trustworthy. In
general, love of sleep is quite permissible, but it is annoying to the roommate when a
fellow awakes (supposedly) at 8:15, and asks, "Are they running yet?"
Despite such proclivities, as well as an uncontrollable flair for cribbage, the number
of Dan's home permissions was remarkable. If he can only keep up the persuasive powers
he developed at Holy Cross, he may well feel assured of the rosy career that we all wish
for him.
Tomahawk 1, 2, 3, 4, Business Manager 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; Patcher Bus.; Senior
Banquet Committee; French Academy 2; Greek, Academy 2; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;




Ed, the smallest physically in the class, bore his distinction with immense sang froid,
savior faire and hauteur. Prevented by lack of stature from entering the athletic arena,
he became one of our leading aesthetes. No reception, rally or entertainment was consid-
ered complete unless it had booked a personal appearance of Messer Edward Derwin,
adagio dancer extraordinary and actor remarkable. During many a wintry evening, he
delighted a cosmopolitan audience by tripping over the light fantastic or assuming the
leading role in some dramatic effusion.
Ed was also a willing worker and an expert typewriter, for his frequent combination
of which talents in behalf of the class in general and of the Patcher in particular, we
hereby offer public acknowledgment, sincere praise and heartfelt thanks. Ed always
managed to acquire more than the insignificant passing mark, proof, perhaps, that position
is indeed everything in college life.
But no biography of the Napoleonic Derwin is complete without reference to his
activity in the field of cards. In the recreation hall, it was his wont to dazzle the on-
lookers by his skill in the game of bridge. This skill we unanimously prognosticate he will
exhibit in the well-known game of life, too.
Patcher Lit.; Purple Key Treas. 4; French Academy Sec. 2; Greel{ Play 1; Waterbury
Club 1, 2, 3, 4, Treasurer 1; Reception to Fros/i 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; L. S.








"Battrees for today's game"—a cry not unknown to students of Packachoag—has for
the past few years been closely associated be them with the name, Desautels. In a role
which suspiciously sounded like "ketching," this hearty sailor, who spends his summers
on the Cape, has done more than his share for Holy Cross.
The diminutive above, as pronounced by feminine lips, will be sorely missed next year
in St. John's gym, for Gene was an all-round athlete, whose ability and fame on the
diamond was nearly approximated by his talents and repute on the basketball court In
Senior, Red undertook with success the coaching of the Senior Class football team, which
was developed into the best squad in the league.
The fact that in so doing he retained the popularity which gained his selection, is
tribute to his pleasing personality. This consisted mainly in his willingness to oblige,
than which no finer essence of friendliness exists.
Like his celebrated battery-mate and name-mate, Gene is from the R.FT). districts,
which goes to prove that local boys do make good in the big city. We are sure he will
. further demonstrate the accuracy of this truism in the larger field he is now entering.
Freshman Baseball; Freshman Basketball; Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4; Varsity Basketball




Kingston, Jamaica, B. W. I.
Southern hospitality is celebrated from the variety immortalized by the third reader
to that introduced to fame by the travelling salesman. It has, however, been brought to
its highest perfection by the Southern youth you see on this page. Louie (usually by no
means dot dope) way back in freshman, held the door open for the night watchman at
an unseemly hour of the morning with consequences fatal to himself.
He never did get out of the Dorm until late in Junior. Then since he had become so
used to living with a crowd, he roomed with Len Bertsch during the last year. The place
was kept so clean at all times that, at any time of day, it was no more difficult to find
what one wanted there than to discover its occupants in the act of occupying their quarters.
La Belle constitutes the foreign element of the class, a fact which leaves more room
for perplexity than discussion as to why the adjective "damned," unless it is to be under-
stood literally, is habitually prefixed to the word foreigner. Lou spends a lot of time
reading books and playing backgammon; as to what kind of each, deponent saith not,
not loving truth more than decency.
Lou hates gushing, as requiring over-much exertion, so we say to him simply, "Fare-
well and fare well."
Philomath 2, 3, 4; Mendel Academy 3; Greek. Academy 2; Reception to Frosh 3, 4;
Greek. Play 1; Sanctuary Society 1; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Biological Convention








It seems that the sage of old who said, "He who will lead best is the one who first
learns to follow," spoke of no one so appropriately as he did of Bobbie. With his pleasant,
twinkling eyes (not unlike those of Bobbie Burns), with his subtle, nonchalant sense of
humor and a deftness of gesture and bodily motion acquired through his experience in
the Rhode Island State Legislature, Bobbie quickly ingratiated himself with all those
about him. He was always known to the gentry as an instinctive lover of sports, both
theoretically and. on the field of action; we were always glad to have him around, with
his clever plays for scoring when exercise was in full swing on Freshman Field or the
basketball courts.
He invariably was an earnest participant in conversation when topics within the wide
scope of his knowledge were under discussion, and when anything new cropped up. Bobbie
became an attentive listener, only to weigh the arguments philosophically, and then to
draw his own conclusions. Thus Bobbie was ever ready to receive help and then again
on the alert to lend his assistance—symptoms of cooperation which comprise the out-
standing characteristics possessed by youths of a succeeding calibre.













Bill's technique on the trumpet is so remarkable that we are under the impression
that St. Gabriel—-first trumpet in the heavenly band—is his guardian angel. It was a case
of practice makes perfect, as anyone who roomed in his neighborhood and liked siestas,
knows to his sorrow. His presence was demanded in every orchestra formed on the Hin\
He rightly won for himself the student leadership of the football band—an enviable
honor. He travelled far and wide with the Musical Clubs, participating in concerts. No
entertainment could be run off unless Bill had been one of the music-makers, and every
Saturday night found him tooting his own horn with that melodious dance orchestra, the
Alhambrics, in their home ballroom.
Bill was a true sportsman. On the handball court his logic provided hours of riotous
mirth, for he preferred to win his points by clever argumentation rather than by brute
force. His mature reasoning and counseling made many of us pause to marvel at the
pearls of wisdom that fell from his lips. Bill lived music, dreamed music and synchron-
ized his life to music. The class predicts a glorious future in music for the man who is its
outstanding musician.
Senior Council; Musical Clubs 1, 2, 3, 4, Treasurer 4; President Instrumental Clubs 4;
Football Band 1, 2, 3, 4, Student Director 3, 4; Purple Crusaders 2, 3, 4; Berkshire Club
1, 2, 3, 4; Scientific Society 3, 4; Freshman Nig/it; Reception to Frosh 4; B. V. M. Sodality
1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Orchestra; Concert Band 4; K. of C.
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CORNELIUS FRANCIS DONAHUE, Jr.
Manville, R. I.
Ladies and Gentlemen, meet the ever-genial representative from Rhode Island. A
fitting introduction to Neil Donahue, and yet probably a bit superfluous,—for the ladies
who have not yet met Neil are not very numerous. As far as we are able to determine,
Neil had but one serious fault. He was a scholar, and had that annoying habit of the
scholar—coming into the room and asking, "What did you get in Psych?" However, we
never gratified him by asking the question in return.
On the other hand, his virtues were legion. To begin with, Neil was a connoisseur
of the edibles served in Bro. McCarthy's Food Emporium, being particularly expert in
judging the tenderness of gravy. Another outstanding quality was the boy's frankness
and honesty; he was anything but a four-flusher. His temperament was by nature sober,
but he had his light moments.
Neil's particular forte was obtaining home permissions under seemingly impossible
conditions. His sob stories would have done credit to a panhandler. He worked the "Cry,
cry again" system perfectly, and in the fifth or sixth tear of his rain usually got what he
wanted. The glib Mr. Donahue should have no difficulty in talking himself into posi-
tions, for he has often talked his way out of predicaments.
Rhode Island Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality










The first time we saw Deac, we were impressed. He is silent and steady. He talks
little, but it is hard to find a refutation of his words. Lee is a man who knows everyone
in the class, but it is safe to say that less than seventy per cent of us know him. His
powers of observation and analysis and his foresight make him the outstanding though
unnoticed man in two hundred and thirty. Everyone has forgotten, if anyone ever knew,
the derivation and significance of his sanctimonious nickname. Our guess is that it was
ironically fostered, and continued in that vein, for Deac is no parson.
Many a time has he taken the stranger in, in accordance with biblical behest. He
took them into the dense woods surrounding his bailiwick, where bear and other animals
are hunted. They returned to school with trophies of their chase, even though they never
got a bear.
In September, Deac starts at M.I.T., and two years later he will go well equipped into
a world that knows much less about him than he does about it. He has decided to become
an aeronautical engineer. Here's one man who is going to fly high, and—sez his room-
mate—to no fall.
Reception to Frosh 2, 3, 4; Freshman Night; B. J. F. 3; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;









Here is one of the most genial, thoroughly likeable chaps in the college. His easy-
going attitude and ready smile are familiar to all, particularly to the denizens of the Day
Scholars' room. P. J. used his manly strength and craft on the freshman football team,
but lack of weight prevented him from becoming a varsity star.
The terpsichorean is an art at which Paul excelled, and many a night at the Roof
you could see him gliding gracefully or doing the breakaway. 'Twas he who instituted
the gay Irish parties which were enjoyed by a goodly number of the day boys. His favor-
ite weakness, aside from giving pep talks to the athletes, was the "Gazette," where he
pounded out Holy Cross news with two fingers.
"Crutch" is a strong organization man, being a charter member of the Never Shavers
and President of the Grab-a-few-winks-now-and-then Club. Seriously, if good fellowship,
fearlessness, and sterling character form any criterion of future success, "Scoops" will
make good. At any rate, he has the best wishes of the class of '30.
Freshman Football; Gree\ Academy 2; Junior Prom Committee; Mendel Club; Day













It isn't often that we find just that proper blend of old-fashioned self-reserve and the
up to date air of friendly greeting which makes companionship so tender and parting so
severe. Nor do we often find these qualities in an individual possessing a quiet drawl,
together with a shock of wavy hair, the manners of a patrician, a keen intellect and an
artistic love of good music. We have found all this in Frank and have gloried in our
discovery.
The only time that most people read about Saugerties is during the summer when
the speed-boats pass by it as quickly as possible to get to New York. Now however the
town has another claim to fame, for Frank will inevitably get into the papers, especially
if he continues to frequent artists' colonies during the summer months. He has another
way of breaking into print, inasmuch as if short story writing technique improves (like
wine, tobacco, and ginger ale) with age, Frank will in time rival Washington Irving as a
chronicler of the dark deeds that transpire along the banks of the Hudson.
It is without compunction that we say the business world will witness a grand slam
after Frank's debut as a working man.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Baseball; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Confraternity of














Early in the fall of '26 a roaring blast dispersed the quiet of the autumn day. You
may have guessed that it was not the end of the world, but only Frank coming up Linden
Lane for the first time in his now famous Cadillac. His driving has been the hope and
fear of his friends and of many strangers.
Frank's geniality is only equalled by his versatility. His scientific research has
undoubtedly made Pasteur turn over in his grave and his oratory will probably become
traditional. Frank spends his spare time constructing radios and so prolific have been his
productions in this field that it was rumored that one Atwater Kent, his closest competitor,
will soon retire not from over but from under work. Then, let's not forget his work as
one of Jack Reed's linesmen and his unsung retirement from the paths of glory to the
field of science. In addition Flo was an Irish agitator of no less reputation than zeal. He
traced his ancestry back to the Kings of Kerry and gloried in his royal lineage. Externally
a geography of Erin, internaly he was a history of the Emerald Isle.
May your happiness be as great as your heart, O'Donoghue of Ross.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Chemistry Club 1, 2; Scientific Society 2, 3, 4, Vice-President











The recollection of happy days on Mt. St. James can but conjure up memories of the
genial, scholarly John. John has been an active member in class affairs, although the
greater part of his activity has been centered in the fuctions of the non-residents. There
he has been a very king of men and his counsel has been sought by both great and small.
However, it must not be thought that the entirety of John's endeavor was localized
on the Hill. It has been stated by competent and trustworthy witnesses that John had
access to as many parlors in Worcester as any other member of the class. This is not
"de fide;" but it is the current opinion of those who profess to know.
Characteristically unassuming and modest, John has not made known his plans for
the future, but we are certain that those qualities, which have won him success in College,
and endeared him to all, will win for him in future years, the success he so truly deserves.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4.
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"Joe Doc," is the way everybody knows him. Peppy, popular, democratic, athletic,
studious, business-like; volumes could be written of his four years here, without doing
justice to the man.
As a tribute to his sagacity, the class entrusted to him the difficult and thankless task
of selecting and distributing the 1930 rings. This duty he discharged with unusual, but
in him, expected altruism, so that he came off with more honour and less profit than had
been usual in his position.
No one ever received a more tremendous personal ovation on his exit from an athletic
contest. This of course would not be complimentary, if his entry into it had not elicited
an approving shout of equal volume and no less sincerity. Joe could kick 'em.
Doc's corridor disturbances were numerous, but undetected. His tussles with his
room-mate and his allies were never tender, but always interesting. He looks lightly on
love, because of a jilt which he insists was mutual. This was suffered when he was a
freshman, and a man of letters (which were unappreciated).
One of the reasons for being sorry at graduation, is that it means, at least temporary,
separation from "Joe Doc."
Freshman Football; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; Freshman Baseball; Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4;
Class Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; junior Prom Committee; Ring Chairman 3; Philadelphia








Witty, wise and winning are the words which describe Tom to perfection; witty in
his conversation, wise in his endeavors and winning in his ways, especially with the
so-called fair sex. He has explained this last to perfection, but to do justice to his own
words would require a much larger Patcher. Doc's amatory star was in ascendancy in
Senior when he could be seen at almost any given moment cavorting on picnics or dining
at the Bancroft.
A quiet chap at first, he gradually imposed himself upon the horizon of extra-curricu-
lar activities until he capped the climax by directing the Waterbury Club's dance. He
easily transferred his assiduous pursuit of studies to zeal for the success of the affair. This
adaptability characterized his every undertaking. The intricacies of Chem lab constituted
his hobby.
In Senior, Tom transferred his allegiance from the sciences to business. His education
has been comprehensive and we all hope that success and prosperity will attend his efforts
in whatever field he places himself. We know that if his personality carries him as far in
later life as it has on the Hill, he will fulfill our fondest hopes.
B. ]. F. 1, 2, 3; Tomahaw\ 1; Gree\ Academy 2; Patcher Lit.: Civil Service 4; Water-





In the fall of 1926 a smiling, happy youth made his way up Linden Lane, and here in
the year of 1930, the youth, (pardon us) the man is making his way down again still
smiling and happy. The four arduous years at Holy Cross never troubled Johnny Dowd
even though he had to uphold the high traditions of his famous Worcester family in
matters scholastic, athletic and social.
"Ditto" is a true friend, at times most exuberant and hearty, yet so sincere that those
"in the know" bind him to their hearts. Many a fellow has been helped by the generous
John E. who always had the correct answer at the tip of his tongue or that assignment
prepared. . . . Thanks Ditto.
However, do not think that his attention was constantly devoted to his studies. This
emphatically was not the case! John's expeditions with one known as "Gus" in pursuit
of the fair damsel have been of such a nature that augurs well for a brilliant future in
the social whirl.
John is going to enter the teaching profession and if he continues to manifest the same
enthusiasm for scholarship in the years to come as he has on the "Hill" we know that
success and universal respect will be his.
Our only regret is that you can't always be with us in person, but never forget—
you'll always be in our land of pleasant memories.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Reception to Frosh 2; Day Scholars' Sodality








It would hardly be true to start off this biography in the usual manner by saying
that Charlie wended his way up Linden Lane four short years ago, etc., for his first stop-
ping place in Worcester was Regis Hall. Here he dropped his tennis rackets, golf para-
phernalia and the like and then tipped the porter liberally. The notoriety achieved by this
last act was great, but Charlie soon lived it down by becoming a true Holy Cross man and
not doing it any more.
Each year Charlie's return to school after the summer recess has been the signal for
much trunk-pulling and bed-shifting. When the floor arrangements have been satisfac-
torily made Charlie and Mac consider the room sufficiently well-furnished. No formal
house-warming was ever necessary for the gang soon drifted in and made themselves at
home, allowing their hosts about as much privacy as a Follies girl under the spotlight.
Charlie is a regular in every way.
Charlie intends to get a job in some "Little Red School-house" next year. We may
go to graduate school after all. So long Charlie—we'll be seeing you.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 4; Greek Academy
Vice-President 2; Civil Service 4; Fall River Club 1, 2, 3, 4, Chairman of Dance 4; L. S.







For Jimmy to tell anyone that he is from New York would be entirely superfluous.
His occasional use of the Semitic "oi" and his knowledge of women and the world in
general stamp him as a typical New Yorker. But being a New Yorker doesn't prevent
James from being cosmopolitan, and being cosmopolitan it is only natural that he should
have been abroad several times. We all are thankful that Jimmy has traveled so extensively,
for a narration of his peregrinations has more than once saved his friends from a tedious
evening with the books. Beyond a doubt he is the most prolific story-teller in the class
and many a time and oft have we sat spellbound while with frequent and^appropriate
gesture Jimmy regaled us with stories of his adventures on the high seas or explained how,
!-ingle-handed, he almost captured the notorious "Boston Billy."
Jimmy has set at naught the ancient superstition that he who is lucky at cards proves
unlucky in love. The team of "Doyle and Dap" claim to be the champion bridge players
of top Beaven, Loyola, and Fenwick, and if his voluminous correspondence and the
number of rings that bedeck his little finger bespeak the truth, this Mr. Doyle is a veritable
Don Juan.
But the merry twinkle of his eyes and the careless freedom of his manner hide a
seriousness of purpose which will stand Jimmy in good stead in the battle of life.
Tomahawk Editorial Board 4; Purple Key 4; Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Photographic Editor
Purple Patcher 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Greek Academy 2; Philomathic Debat-
ing Society 2, 3, 4; Freshman Receptions 3, 4; Crusader Magazine Editor 3; Crusader






Words, words, plus more smooth words = the sine qua non of success. Victrolas
need new needles and records; Octavian had to write and memorize a sermon before even
scolding his wife; but Gus only needed a silenced singular or plural, masculine or feminine
audience. Others had facts—he simply talked right on relying on his experiences travel-
ling around Springfield. Whether it was telling the age of a horse or deciding the politics
of Western Massachusetts he proved his point (mutatis mutandis) with an oration begin-
ning "Well, I know a man in Springfield, who, etc., etc." The greatest catastrophe of his
career was the time he bit his tongue while performing the double act of chewing and
"chewing." Still he remembered the man from Springfield who spent $28 in one night
club in New York and still he clung to his famous paradox "Rome was razed to the
ground."
The residents of Springfield wondered whether or not Gus was a commuter. Any-
way he always had the old one in a new way—some wrong to be righted by his presence
in Springfield. In Senior, Gus was the spokesman for the Holy Cross dances and concerts
in his home city, not to mention being the organizer of the celebrated Tootsie-Wootsie
Club.
Tammany should welcome Gus with open arms when he goes to show New York
how they do it in Springfield.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4, Chairman of Dance 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4;
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MCMXXVI MCMXXX
RAYMOND JAMES DOYLE
Oriskany Falls, N. Y.
Ray hails from one of the remote and distant parts of the glohe—the thriving metrop-
olis of Oriskany Falls to be exact. Possessing this story-book requisite for a successful
career Ray proceeded to make good on Mt. Saint James. He made an auspicious start in
Holy Cross life by early becoming one of the leading brethren in the Regis Hall Frat.
Ray's winning personality soon won him an introduction to the Royal Family which
acquaintanceship he has assiduously cultivated during his stay on the Hill. Needless to
say this intimacy has afforded him many ups and downs, for Kings and their wives are
notoriously fickle, as History and experience tell us. Ray decided that dependence on
royal patronage was a rather uncertain manner of existing, and seeing the hand-writing on
the wall, so to speak, as it were, thought it wise to take up some other means of livelihood.
Accordingly he was one of the potential Raskobs who entered the Business course in Junior
and one of the battle-scarred and toil-worn survivors who emerged victoriously in Senior.
Orrie attributes his success to the fact that he didn't know that Connington et al.
were on the Index. Be that as it may we move that Ray be presented with a laurel leaf,
the Croix de Guerre and a brewery for his conquest of Economics and its high-priest.
A full house of good luck to you, Ray.
L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; French Academy 1; Greek Academy 2;












Behold the Duke of Springfield—he of the broad shoulders and mighty leather
heels—the youth who mounted the heights of disputative fame, revived the charm of
Ciceronian outbursts, covered himself with the "Omlette" of Thespian glory, took his
studies "as a matter of course" and still retains that reg'lar fellow character which marked
his matriculation to Packachoag.
Years of living with another far-famed Springfield product have made him an expert
in the science of tonsorial revivifications. When not engaged in this form of research, he
spent his leisure hours diagnosing I.Q.'s. Although distinguished for many qualities such
as these, nevertheless genial Tom clinched forever a niche in the Hall of Fame by never
singing or attempting to sing the Maine Drinking Song.
But although the limits of a few lines confine us to an inadequate estimation of the
above gentleman, we cannot leave without saying that the social register of Worcester was
not complete until our Tom turned collegiate. "Operatio sequitur esse" proves that he
just can't help it and although we envy his success we admire the fair contingent for the
perspicacity that directs their appreciation. Tom will go a long way and bring renown to
Alma Mater and we of '30 boast to be listed as his fellow-classmates.
B. J. F. 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Springfield Club 1, 2, 3,
4; Freshman Night; Class Football 2; Sopho'w-re Night; Junior Prom Committee; Civil





On this page—Johnnie, the epitome of our modern optimism! Essentially a gentle-
man, this quality has gained him many friendships to cherish on returning to his fair city.
Where others make acquaintances, Johnnie's humor and talent have won him none but
friends. Although in harangue a champion of the benefits of daily exercise, he was prone
in practise to consider the arms of Morpheus more enticing.
Ever a notable figure in the grill, his smilingly capable way of handling things pro-
cured contentment both for the regime and its public. Addicted to the intricacies of
Physics we suspect that his success in it was only indicative of the charms it held for him.
Despite all efforts to the contrary, Jawn's rotundity has never shown signs of abatement;
and despite every means to prevent it his hairline has receded. This proves something or
other. His unholy passion for the contents of selected magazines never constituted any
serious menace to his ability of hitting books and marks.
We can only look forward to the reunions at which Johnnie will again control the
situation with his good-nature and merriment.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Reception to Frosh 2; Class Football








In fiction no college is complete without its student newspaper reporter. In looking
over our own class we cannot overlook Joe, who is the one responsible for Holy Cross'
conforming to the tradition in fact. Although he has never been caught roving around
with a pencil in one hand and a note-book in the other, feverish as to eye and shabby as to
clothing, regardless of ideals and forgetful of scruples, loose in speech and looser in morals,
as barren of originality as of finances, and as thirsty as the gasoline tank of a Lincoln—the
accepted stage version of the type— , Joe is a real reporter. It is moreover intimated,
alleged, hinted, thought, rumored, asserted and otherwise stated that he has had honorable
dealings with women, which, if true, casts a shadow upon his status as a newsgatherer,
according to the dramatists. He is even bashful about having his picture taken, a failing
which in a newspaperman of fable would constitute an insurmountable obstacle in the
path to a scoop.
Perhaps this is the reason why they say Joe will not follow up the trade at which he
has been so successful. We trust that as usual rumor is false, for undoubtedly Joe could
and would go far in the world of journalism in spite of the fact that he is decent and
conscientious.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom Committee;










Early in Freshman year very little sleeping was done on Fourth Fenwick because of
the noise issuing from the community chapel. Inky was a staunch believer in the theory
that practice makes perfect, at least as far as playing the organ is concerned. We would
have sworn that he was the exception which proved the rule were it not for the vast and
long-awaited improvement which suddenly dawned for him in Junior when he became
chief organist. For his self-sacrifice in this position he deserves unlimited thanks in spite
of the fact that even when he moved to Memorial Chapel he kept us awake.
Late in Freshman year, Inky began his famous circulating library. Unfortunately,
due to the fact that Indexes meant nothing in his young life, his books stopped circulating.
This was because they were too interesting to return. So, in desperation, he and his room-
mate opened their famous night club where everyone was welcome and a good time was
had by all.
At last success was his and now going forth, Inky has something to show for his years
on the Hill—a flock of I.O.U.'s.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 4; New Jersey Club
1, 2, 3, 4; Musical Clubs 1, 3, 4; Assistant Organist 1, 2: Organist 3, 4; Gree\ Play 1;








Paul came to college, because he thought it was the easiest way of getting a four year
rest while acquiring some knowledge. He was not without ambition, but in the prevalent
manner at the Cross it was too much trouble to use it. Life to Paul was one happy song,
with a few discords in the form of exams. He could be trusted to see the funny side of
nearly everything. After some of his pranks he was considered as a candidate for the other
college on the hill—the one out by the lake.
Endowed by nature with an artistic soul, he gave it expression in strong neckties and
noisy socks. His artistic temperament produced in him a great dislike for Friday dinners
and a liking for the art display in "Life" and "The Saturday Evening Post." An admirer
of the beautiful, he was often outraged by the outrageous quartets that strolled the corridors
of Beaven. His own singing and banjo-playing was the despair of his intimates. That
Paul was a philanthropist is attested to by the fact that he often expressed a keen desire to
exterminate "hunkies" on late sleep mornings which would have been a great blessing to
the school at large.
"Cheerio, old top. See you in jail."
French Academy 2; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk 1, 2; Purple











To show the esteem in which this husky youth, for two obvious reasons nicknamed
"Hip," was held by his classmates we would recall that he was unanimously chosen Chair-
man of Holy Cross Night and Class Marshal, something unparalleled in Holy Cross
history. Gentleman, scholar, athlete of the highest stamp and, by vote, best-natured fellow
in the class—that is John. He has lightened many a weary hour for us by his unquench-
able good humor, though many a tale that he has told in doing this would have put
Ananias to shame.
Just to see Hip is to imagine him smashing through opposing lines and hitting base-
balls to unknown parts of the field. That he fully realized these dreams can be testified to
by his record as an athlete. Though handicapped by injuries, Hip manifested the indom-
itable spirit that was his by continuing to play. When he went in at fullback the very
ground trembled and when he came up to the plate even the head-waiter shook in his
boots. In the class-room also he was slated for glory. Many a time has Hip solved some
perplexing problem for the professor. Well do we remember a certain Greek class—but
we won't say anything about that.
Hip's many good qualities should make his a life well-worth living.
Freshman Baseball; Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4; Varsity Football 3, 4; Chairman of Holy





Even while Tom sits posing, as above, he is subtly smiling over some pun about the
photographer's baseball moustache, which he's bound to loose the minute the camera is
snapped. The Shakesperean critic who said that a pun is the meanest form of wit could
never have known Tommy. Tom put the pun in punting on Freshman Field and related
about the Pennsylvania miner, who was given two shovels and told to take his pick.
Ivanhoe's jester, Wamba, was only a tyro when it came to making "real fun" out of "funer-
al" and Wilkes-Barre was only wheel-barrow to him.
Tommy knew his history of Kings and Queens. It was an education in itself to hear
Tommy and our Mr. Booth tell how General Ethics and Major Logic were showered with
distinctions, how the Ace of Diamonds did the corkscrew spin to down the Knave of
Hearts, how the Queen of Clubs beat the King of Hearts coming in at three A. M. in
good old "Maggie and Jiggs" fashion, how the King of Spades dug up enough tricks
to win the bridge and drive Caesar's famous bridge across the Rhine and on into obscurity.
After Tommy completes his legal studies, we feel assured that he will pass the bar and
follow on in ancestral footsteps. He will need no Ciceronian exordium; his winsome smile
and humorous puns will not fail to render the jury attentive, benevolent and docile.
Sodality 3, 4; Purple Key 3, 4; Class Football 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; Venn Club 1, 2, 3, 4.




It was "Tim! Tim! Tim!
That Morpheus loviri beggar won't give in,
Though I've belted you and flayed you,
By the living God that made you
You won't get up for Mass, Will ya?
Evers and Clancy
(With apologies to Kipling.)
Now don't think it was all Tim's fault. Tim was the room-mate of a confessed sleep-
lover and so when the bells for Mass rang, he decided that "It is not good for man to be
alone," and so just to be accommodating he stayed asleep in the room, too.
Tim's a bad man to bring to any place where members of the opposite sex are gath-
ered in numbers. His powers of conversation by which he can hold the interest of anyone
from Adam, our honorable hunkey, to Fr. Fox; and his heart-wrecking good looks are
enough to make such affairs a one-man party. This was proven away back in Sophomore.
He's quite the politican, too, this boy Mortimer. When Tim is Mayor of Medford
—
but that won't be for four or five years—the class will have a reunion there, because in his
inaugural address Mayor T. Mortimer said, ''Boost Medford as the home of conventions."
Philomath 2, 3, 4; Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Football 2, 4; Class Basketball 2: Purple
Key 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Confraternity of the Holy Rosary 3, 4; Freshman Reception










Jersey City, N. J.
This Finn, believe it or not, is Irish. However, he has refused to permit this accident
to be his only claim to fame and now after four years of strenuous competition he has
achieved recognition as the world's foremost left-handed drop-kicker. Barney, as regular
quarterback on the football team, double-crossed opponents again and again. He was on
that account, and also because he organized and directed the fraternity, elected president
of the mysterious and nefarious 2X Club. No one, least of all the members of the gang,
will say that he shirked the not too irksome duties of his office.
But all this was, as we say in the classics and the Purple, sub rosa. To the world in
general, Barney was big in every way—especially during the off-season. This running to
avoirdupois seems a failing with men of letters and Barney certainly was that if nothing
else. His address books seemed like very carefully edited copies of the telephone directories
of more cities than are annually visited by most travelling salesmen. Moreover, Barney was
a fine singer, provided he could accompany himself on an untuned ukulele.
Barney may be confidently expected to "wow" them no matter what he does.
Freshman Football; Freshman Baseball; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; New Jersey Club 1, 2,














"Heh! Heh! Heh!" That's Edgar's infectious laugh, and when Ed laughs, you
just laugh too, and ask why afterwards. It is a great tribute to his personality that no one
has ever so associated his surname and undeniable rotundity as to call him "a whale of a
good fellow." For despite his riotous enjoyment of life, Edgar can be serious and in a
pleasantly determined way he usually gets what he wants.
He also has a good business head on his shoulders, as he very convincingly demon-
strated in staging the unique Junior Prom of the Class of '30. Edgar's philosophy of study
has always been that a 70 is as good as a 90 any day, and far easier to get, but he is on
good terms with the professors and his loquacity has helped him over many a scholastic
hurdle.
Ed is always attired in the height of fashion and he always has some social engage-
ment to claim his attention. Still, pose as he will as a man of the world, we will always
remember this care-free youth as a happy-go-lucky good-natured pal, and we feel sure that
he will whistle his way through life as blithely, as unconcernedly and as successfully as he
has through college.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom, Chairman; Class
Football 3, 4; Varsity Football 2; Dramatics 1,2; Greek Academy 2; French Academy
1, 2; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Committee 4; Freshman Reception 2; K. of C.
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This is the remaining member of the "cozy twins," for three years Mrs. Rooney's star
boarders. We feel sure that the departed member never would have signed a big-league
contract if he had seen the fate to which he was leaving his quondam room-mate, for
Nekola's leaving Holy Cross was the cause of Andy's coming under the baleful influence
of the dashing, dark-haired Romeo from Rutland. It was this individual who introduced
Andy to the mysterious rites of Morpheus. Under Tony's expert tutelage, Andy has grad-
uated from the neophyte stage and can sleep even while his roomie croons to the accom-
paniment of the ukulele during the wee hours of the morning.
Whoever gave Andy the nickname "Nifty" certainly had a happy faculty for choosing
appropriate names. Nifty is the only adjective which can describe the way he lays down
his bunts among the bewildered visiting infielders and the distinctiveness with which he
steals second base. In fact Andy is the epitome of neatness in everything he does: in the
way he wears his clothes, in his behavior, in his dancing, in everything.
From all indications Andy should be a big-league ball-player, but there is no reason
why this bland young collegiate should not make a success at anything he attempts for
Andy is a gentleman and a gentleman always succeeds.
Freshman Baseball; Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4; Patcher Business; Purple Key 4; Usher 4;
Class Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4.
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Fitz, is one of the geniuses from North High, and like the rest of that ilk, a loud but
not pedantic holder-forth in the heated arguments which emanate from the day-scholars'
room. His power in rhetoric is rivalled only by his versatility in occupation. Although
he denies the charge with typical and becoming modesty, he is in the Worcester social
swim. No affair satisfies the fair maidens of this metropolis unless the genial Fitz is about.
He was one of those who accepted sage legal advice during Junior, for what it was
worth and saw no reasons why he should pay the elective fee. He is on the Senior Class
honor roll, too, so some weight must be attached to his judgment.
All good things, like the song, must come to an end. It will be difficult, however, to
forget the harmony of Bud's geniality, wit and camaraderie, the memory of which will
indefinitely linger on.
The shaft of his ability is bound to find its mark, which, unless the bowman is over-
come by an inferiority complex, is bound to be a high one.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1, 2; Greek.
Academy 2; Senior Ball Committee.
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To say that everyone knows Joe is to remark the obvious. He is the one without
whom no social function is complete, whether he be a guest or a member of a Committee.
Joe's boundless energy (take note of his aspirations towards the coveted Baseball manager-
ship) and his happy faculty of pleasing everybody, assure the success of any undertaking
with which he identifies himself. The devotion of much of his time to outside activities
—
among which we might mention numerous "affaires de coeur"—has failed to lessen Joe's
scholastic ardor and he is always among the leaders.
He is truly a member of the pleasure seekers and his insistency on bursting out into
irresistible tap-dancing, places Joe as the original St. Vitus.
Without doubt Joe will enter into life well equipped for its vicissitudes, for he has in
his possession talents for success. Cheerfulness, perseverance, pluck and intelligence, all
are his in the happiest possible degree. We look forward to seeing him in the future and
we know that in spite of success, he will still be the same Joe whom we liked so well on
the Hill.
Assistant Baseball Manager, 1, 2, 3; Manager Freshman Baseball 4; Glee Club 4; Class
Hockey 1, 2, 3, 4; Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Senior Banquet Committee; B. V. M. Sodality





This outwardly benign countenance hides beneath its calm exterior, an indomitable
thirst for knowledge and a passionate craving for theoretical lore. We've often wondered
iust how Fitz managed to absorb his unusual store of book learning, but the simple explana-
tion lies in a systematic application to what should be done, done with an eager heart and
a more than willing spirit. Moe has established himself as "the conscientious student"
of the class without, however, lessening his interest in outside activities. The "Toma-
hawk" received his offerings with welcome arms; his poetic gifts delighted the "Purple"'
readers; his forensic ability was immense, while to Bart Sullivan's racing squad he was a
jewel in the rough. A sturdy, dependable distance man he proved himself and the cross
country team in Senior year more than welcomed his services.
Fitz, we will wager, will long be remembered for his prowess in solving the intricacies
of Scholasticism. Abstract principles, concrete examples flow easily from his glib tongue,
and his explanations of theses were always a treat to those endowed with less mental
ability. Let him be called "Rex philosphiae," is our motion. Let him also be called
student, writer, lecturer, athlete, gentleman, one of the future greats and always on time
for his meals! Fitz, we salute you! Good luck in your future!
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; Chairman of Debates 4; Varsity Debating
2, 3, 4; Tracks 3, 4; Cross Country 4; Freshman Reception 4; Patcher Lit.; Metropoli-





Most of us never heard of Rockland before we met Dan, but four years' association
with him has made us realize that it must be a great place if all her sons are like the one
we know so well. In spite of his application to the mysteries of the comparative balance
sheet, Dan still found time to prove himself an important figure in intra-mural sports in
every season of the year.
Freshman found him as regular center for Jack Reed's club, but the succeeding years
wrought a desire for variety and so we found him dividing his time between "hooping
them" on the new basketball courts and helping to make those class-hockey games the
memorable affairs they were. Perhaps this has some connection with Dan's well-known
dictum "to be aesthetic up here you must also be athletic." Some of us will never forget
how hard we had to work to interest our fair companions after they had had one dance
with Dan at the lunior Prom.
As for the future, Dan intends to keep right on the trail of the liabilities and assets,
and if his work here is any sample of what is to come, there will be more of the latter
than of the former at the final reckoning.
B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Football; Class Hockey 1, 2, 4;






Bill's career on the Hill had the proverbial humble beginning of the successful man.
On his advent to the school in Freshman, he was domiciled in the Polar Bear's Retreat,
located just off Fenwick. Here "Sarge" first tasted Holy Cross life in the raw and found
it masculine and military enough for his tastes. His survival in this mundane purgatory
is mute testimony to his durability, ruggedness, and sense of humor.
"Bill" is versatile in an inconspicuous way. He does things and gets places in a care-
free and leisurely good-natured manner. A moderate amount of study brought him
handsome ranks, while a real interest in school affairs plus natural talent made him a
potent editorialist for the "Tomahawk." Weekly Bill's spirit of self-sacrifice led him to
listen amiably to the Philomathic spell-binders. As Major-Domo of Brother McCarthy's
clean-up boys in the lower refectory, he proved a great time-keeper. Each fall he girded his
buxom shape in grid togs and played an Irish game of football for the honor of '30, down
on Fitton Field. All Sarge needed was a shillalah. With that he would have been im-
mense. His favorite indoor sports were playing a mean dummy hand at bridge and
being one of Toreador Gus Doyle's most willing victims.
May Dame Fortune like you plenty, too, Bill.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Football 2, 3, 4; Springfield Club
1, 2, 3, 4, Treasurer 3; Philomath 2, 3, 4, Sergeant-at-Arms 4; Sanctuary Society 4;








John is one of those rare individuals who can make life worth while. No matter
what the thing, the time or the place may be, he can adapt himself to the situation and
in some mysterious fashion make the worst appear the best. While many wonder and
Jack denies any knowledge of the how and why of this trait, those who know him can
readily give the reason. It is the result of a nature that can see nothing but the good
around it, a nature that sees Mt. Saint James not merely as a hill that must be climbed
in order to reach the college, but as a means to an education, and this after four years of
daily climbing it.
He is one of the star day-scholar quartette, and one of the old reliables of the musical
clubs. He was also a dramatic star in the early days of his college career. Can anyone
wonder why one can predict, without any fear of contradiction, that the world will pay
a heavy dividend to John, when he begins to earn his bread by the sweat of his brow?
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Musical Clubs 2, 3, 4; Football Band 2, 3, 4;
Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 2; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Gree\ Academy 2;





Steve is another of the Regisites (in effect, regicides) and a veteran of Father Kim-
ball's poetry class. Anyone who survived that intellectual pummelling might have been,
not unreasonably, expected to have taken a bit of rest. Not so Steve! In Junior he plunged
into the pre-med with as much forethought as zeal and, as might have been expected of
him, stuck.
Even this brief outline will engender a great yet inadequate respect for his intel-
lectual accomplishments. We pass over his frequent week-ends in Boston, ignore them
as an index of his social prestige. We would only say that accompanying him to the
Junior Prom was deemed by an astute society editor as not unworthy of headlines in a
medium sized city's paper.
Again, it is not known that Steve should be decorated for wounds sustained in the
line of duty. Valiant participation in class football contests for three years put him under
doctor's orders to engage no farther. Finally, Steve's victrola was the nearest '30 came
to perpetual motion, with the possible exception of his own rooming with Buddy Arnold.
Steve should make a great doctor, for people will be attracted to him not only by his
excellence in his field, but also on account of his charming bedside manner.
Class Football 2, 3; Class Hockey 1; Patcher Business 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;











The gentleman in question is Edward Gannon, guard par excellence and scholar
of parts, but just plain Ed to his friends. As a hard-running, smashing, interfering guard
Ed was one of the most important cogs in the Crusader football offense. On defense Ed
was just as effective, breaking through time after time to nail the enemy formations be-
fore they had time to form. A keen student of the game, Ed played "heads up" football
from the kickoff right down to the final gun.
Although we have seemed to stress Ed's ability on the gridiron, we by no means in-
tend to convey the thought that his activities were confined to the sphere of athletics.
Often has Ed, as a member of the famous Top Loyola Trio, delighted us with his trained
voice and many are the witty anecdotes we have been told by him in the little room by
the stairway.
Many a night, too, has Ed sat up to direct fellow-sufferers past certain dubious gen-
tlemen with flashlights. Ever ready to lend a hand to a friend, cheerful at all times
(unless by chance or Morpheus he missed one of Brother McCarthy's chef-d'oeuvres),
Ed was good nature and good fellowship personified.
Varsity Football 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 4; Syracuse Club 1, 2, 3, 4, President 4;









Nil Nil II INI
MCMXXVI MCMXXX
JOHN FRANCIS GANNON, Jr.
Pittsfield, Mass.
If John is typical of the stock that flourishes among the beautiful Berkshire Hills
then surely "there's gold in them there mountains"; A gentleman always—a true and
happy friend,—he is one of the many reasons why these four years on the Hill have slipped
by almost before we've realized it.
As a debater and an athlete too, he has won a name for himself and left an impres-
sion that only his personal qualifications can outshine. Three years of active work in
forensic circles were more than enough to convince the members of the B. }. F. that John
was the man to wield the gavel and direct the destinies in 1930. And during those
heartbreaking jaunts over the hills and dales of Boston, many a stalwart Harvardian and
M. I. T. engineer has seen "Bullet" finish far, far ahead!
John is one of our honored few seniors who have won the coveted "H.C."—but we
know that this honor is just the start—for there is many a laurel wreath in the world
for a man like John. Godspeed, old man!
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 2, 3, 4; Berkshire Club 1, 2, 3, 4;
Secretary 1, 2, 3; B. f. F. 1, 2, 3, 4, Vice-President 3, President 4, Junior Prom Com-
mittee; Senior Council; Patcher Business; Class Football 2; Varsity Cross-Cotintry











As the observant have already noted, Jim hails from a town in the heart of the mining
district. Undecided at first as to which college he would honor by making it his Alma
Mater, he took his pick and came to the Cross, leaving his shovel behind him in the final
rush for the train. This lapse of memory resulted no doubt from the stagefright occa-
sioned by the cheers of the other six villagers ringing in his ears.
Together with his roommate, Jim throughout Senior year kept open house for the
class. The Night Club as it came to be styled was by far the most crowded room in the
building. The room itself was one of the most distinctive in the college. Fitted out
tastefully in the modernistic manner, it was as different from the four walls, twin desks
and beds of most college rooms as a peacock from the ordinary barnyard fowl. But the
music furnished by Rockingham was the lodestone that drew each and every inmate at
some time or other to Loyola 95.
We prophesy that- Jim will go high in his chosen profession, aviation. The fates look
propitious; for anyone who comes clean from Pittsburgh, as Jim does, is certainly favored
by the gods.
Tomahawk^ 1, 2; Musical Clubs 1, 2; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality
1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Business; Freshman Reception 4; Penn. Club





TTMT'Tril II II ITTTT
ALPHONSUS PHILIP GATELY
Rockville Centre, N. Y.
Smith, Wellesley, Mt. Holyoke and Perkins Institute papers please copy. The above
physiognomy belongs to none other than Alphonsus P. Ligourius himself, Holy Cross,
1930 edition of the big night-club man. Our first impression of Al was of a timid young
fellow, addicted to army shirts and corduroy trousers of the Bohemian variety. Of a
Saturday evening with all the blissful ignorance of a Freshman he might be seen cavort-
ing in one of Worcester's halls of Terpsichore. But a strange metamorphosis has taken
place in Al since then. Now he is not only the essence of sartorial perfection and Long
Beach's champion life-guard, but he is admitted by all to be the advanced thinker of the
class.
It was only fitting that Mr. Gately should introduce Mr. Ford's newest baby Lin-
coln roadster to Holy Cross. But during weekends Al has rarely been seen on the campus.
Our loss has been the gain of some fair maiden of Wellesley, Holyoke or Northampton.
Fortunate Alphonsus!
Among Al's numerous admirers stands foremost the notorious Tom ludge. It was
he who dubbed Al the Al 'go-getter'. Tom is willing to bet his best uniform with any
one that it will be Al resplendent in "tails" and monocle who in years to come will be
proudly pointed to as the David I. of the next generation.
Tomahawk. 1, 2; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Purple
Key 4; B. }. F. 3, 4; Civil Service 4; Patcher Business; Track, h 2; Class Basket-





"St. Francis Xavier was a little man, too." The great talker was off; off, that is on
another dissertation upon his favorite topic, though he had failed to explain the last word
of his opening sentence. We suspect he referred to Lloyd. Gendie formed with.Maffeo
and Kielty the Fitchburg Trio, which was so-called because its members were wont to
wax lyrical in defense of the virtues of their home town. They sang at length the praises
of its parks—on which topic the facts at their disposal were stupendous in number and
engrossing in content—of its public buildings; of its police force, whom they knew per-
sonally; of its schools, only one of which is normal; and of its Finnish inhabitants.
When we first saw Lloyd we thought this youngster was enjoying a holiday from
high-school, but it didn't take him long to undeceive us. We found he was boyish, but
a boy who was a man among men and a what-you-may-call-it among women. Scholas-
tically, too, Lloyd took several prizes he didn't have to give back. Lloyd commuted every
morning from Fitchburg and yet the bus company won't be alone in its sorrow when he
does so no more.
Dramatics 1; Fitchburg Club 1, 2, 3, 4, Chairman of Dance 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2;







Herbie was quite an athlete in an informal way. When the Hill of Pleasant Springs
wasn't pleasant, but was buried under a depressing blanket of snow, Jim would excite
surprise and evoke amusement among his class-mates by his marvelous display of skill
and poise on the skiis. In Junior and Senior the handball contests claimed him. In the
many hard-fought battles with Gene, Bill and Luke, Herbie almost always came out ahead.
Then too he was a boxing enthusiast, in which capacity he sponsored activity in the manly
art of self-defense, even at the cost of participating himself.
On account of his never-failing good humor, no one was ever glum in his company.
No psych or ethics final could cast its gloomy shadow when Herbie held court. He dis-
played many other characteristics that have made marked men of the other residents of
Taunton who have spent—or misspent— time on the Hill. His marks were a constant
source of surprise to his associates, who marvelled at the extra-ordinary percentages he
obtained.
We don't yet know what field of endeavor he will plow after graduation, but we
do know that his efforts will prove fruitful.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 2; Class Football 3; Junior Prom Committee;





Hartford is popularly supposed to be the Hollywood of the East as far as feminine
pulchritude is concerned. At Holy Cross it bears a similar reputation for likeable men,
of whom Jim is Exhibit A. Reserved in appearance and conduct, Griff is ever sought
out as a true and amiable friend. Able to turn a conversation humorous by inserting a
few choice words, Jim is nevertheless always the gentleman and, as a true one, will ever
inconvenience himself rather than cause another pain.
Even an afternoon in chem lab fails to make him glum, and this is remarkable as
anyone will admit after having watched our prospective doctors straggle forth from
O'Kane's basement at five o'clock after a four hour session with the elements. In the
course of our first three years, chemistry constituted Jim's chief concern—but in Senior
we see him in a new role with a new interest which carried him over past what the do-
mestics call Main South. Here we saw a different Jim than the one who trudged up
from Regis every morning in freshman year. Every morning? Well, practically every
one. Then the robes of the Senior constituted his goal, but evidently the realms of Loyola
lost their charms after attainment. 'Twas ever thus and other familiar quotations.
On to Bellevue, Griff, though not for observation.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 4; Class Basket-





Vic is a southern gentleman, and if the gentlemanliness is in direct proportion to
the southerness—as it is in his case—we can account for his Chesterfieldian manner. Quite
a letter writer on his own account (though we hope the addressee in his case was not
the same as in the case of the celebrated peer's), Vic surpassed the beau in that he or-
ganized a jazz band—we almost said musical something or other—and managed a cross-
country squad. How cross it could get only Chico knows, for it enjoyed a poor season
(thank God) and had only a handful of supporters, the team's closest friends.
It is hard to break the habits of a lifetime and one of Vic's outstanding traits even
before he came to Holy Cross was—ah, euphemism—the siesta. But he had to sleep
sometime and there was little chance of doing so at night, what with one thing and an-
other and the fact that the Worcester schools hold their dances in the evening.
We feel sure that after a four years' sojourn with the proverbially shrewd Yankees,
Chick will be able to go home and do the poor benighted heathen good. (Or should the
adverb be used here?)
Football Band 2; Class Basketball 2; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Assistant Manager
Tracks 1, 2, 3; Manager Cross-Country 4; K. of C.








After four years spent in Frank's company we have come to know just what a strong,
silent man is, and to wonder why the term bears, sometimes, a disparaging connotation.
Frank was a footballer of repute in high school, but on the hill forbore the exertion at-
tached to playing that game.
He dedicated his time instead to the pursuit of learning and to getting the consider-
able rest essential to long hours of study. That this his system proved efficacious, records
reposing in the dean's office amply testify. When we conjure up the mental pictures of
our erstwhile classmates a few years hence, we will think of Frank with his inevitable
cigarette and book behind a screen of the most impenetrable and odoriferous smoke
imaginable.
Frank is so unobtrusive that one can't help noticing it, and recognizing the manner's
naturalness and sincerity, admiring it. It is apparently Frank's motto that it is better to do
great deeds without forecasting their performance than to predict wonders without hav-
ing the means for their accomplishment. This is a philosophy which is bound to gain
recognition for one who has lived up to it so faithfully in the past and who, evidently,
will never forswear it.
Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 4; L. S. H. 3. 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Drama-





Behold a genuine dynamo of unfailing energy from the renowned port of hardy
sailors! In the dim future as "old grads" we shall remember this efficient youth as one
possessed of an unlimited share of sincere friendship and altruistic tendencies.
Throughout his sojourn on the hill, Johnnie has amazed the scientific faculty with
his consistency in acquiring and mastering the scholastic intricacies and requirements of
the B. S. course. John's distinguished asset of keen witticism linked with his good nature
explains the high regard we've held for his good-fellowship awarded him in the four
years we've known him. Johnnie has one unholy passion—namely musical expression in
the guise of saxophone moans—a fault readily forgiven in virtue of the exquisite tones
produced. His partiality to the realms of Morpheus at dawn is one reason suggested to
account for his forceful extra-curricular activities.
It is our sincere conviction that Johnnie, clad in the invincible armor of energetic
determination, will rise to the pinnacle of success. If scholastic endeavor, social prom-
inence and earned esteem are any criteria of ability, then Johnnie's quest for fame and a
successful career is guaranteed. Best of luck to you, John! We are sure that your future
will be as auspicious as your past, which is all anyone could desire.
Senior Council; Philharmonic Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4; Band 1, 2, 3, 4; Purple Crusaders
2, 3, 4; Scientific Society 2, 3, 4, President 4; Tomahaw\ 3, 4; Freshman Reception
2; New Bedford Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 2, 3; Chemists' Club 2; B. V. M. Sodality






Hail, our conquering hero! Ladies and gentlemen, we present for the inspection
and approval of the few who are unacquainted with him, the major domo of our band.
Here is the young man who, for the past three years, has led our band to an unbroken
string of victories over some of the finest bands in the east. The same energy and pro-
ficiency which he has displayed on the field as band leader has been shown in everything
that he enters.
Johnny never let the fact that he came from Worcester be a liability but rather turned
it into an asset. He was always ready and willing at any time to accommodate any and
every one. That he was often imposed on is a certainty, though he never showed it, but
bore it all good-naturedly.
This good nature of his holds the secret of his success. No one can have anything
but a wholesome regard and liking for one who can see the silver lining in every dark
cloud. Anyone who can excite a disdainful Harvard cheering section on several occa-
sions as Jack did, is bound to do well.




















Make no mistake about the young man whose picture you see above. He is not a
collegian, but a musician. Yale had its Rudy Vallee, New York had its Paul Whiteman
and the Holy Cross Alhambrics have their "Vin" Harrington. When "Vin" entered
Holy Cross, he discarded his violin for a trombone. Since then there has been a secret
and common hope among his neighbors that he would discard that for something else.
But in all seriousness Vin deserves credit for the perserverance that has enabled him to
master the trombone and become a tuneful handmaiden to the Muse of Terpsichore at
Hickey's Saturday night "hops." As a veteran trooper in the roaming Crusader Musical
Clubs, Vin was a colorful personality. His experiences on these trips rival the "Arabian
Nights." Caesar must have been thinking of Vin when he said, "He came, He saw, He
conquered"—and then sang "Sweet Adeline, My AD—o—line—
"
Vin's blue blood must be partly Spanish. He must have his daily siesta. We suspect
that Vin can sleep anywhere there is free air. If he were not handicapped by having the
old-fashioned, Airdale virtue of fidelity to one woman, Vin would be quite a "Don Juan."
Vin hopes some day to hang out his shingle in Buffalo as a dentist. When your
molars bother you, pay Vin a visit. The laughs he'll hand you will assure a painless
treatment. Lots of luck, Vin.
Football Band 1, 2, 3, 4; Purple Crusaders 2, 3, 4; Leader 4; Concert Band 2, 3, 4
Philharmonic Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 2, 3, 4
Sanctuary Society 1; Western New York Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. f. F. 2; Mendel Club 3










Joe comes, as often as possible, from Arlington. The town is known primarily, of
course, as Joe's birthplace and secondarily for being in close proximity to Lexington,
where, if we are to believe the history books, the embattled farmers stood and fired the
shot heard 'round the world. At least we know that it was heard in Arlington, for im-
mediately the good folks of this town began doing things in a bigger and better way
—
bigger town and better citizens. Of the latter, the culmination of all their endeavors,
the acme of perfection, and all that sort of thing was attained early in the famous or
infamous twentieth century with the advent of Joe into the land of license, liquor and
the pursuit of anything in skirts.
Nice looking chap, Joe. As a matter of fact he has only one fault. He talks in his
sleep, which what with the Worcester phone book so handy is a dangerous practice. Joe,
however, merely repeats the first line of "The Deserted Village" over and over again.
Or this may be what he does when he's awake. Anyway he does it. Someone has said
that Joe intends to run a stud farm. If he does we wish him lots of luck.
Freshman Football; Varsity Football 2, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Confraternity








Student, athlete and good fellow is a brief summary of our conception of Frank.
You may wonder why we didn't say gentleman rather than goodfellow. The reason is
that of late, through popular use or misuse, the term has come to designate a super-
cilious sort of superior being instead of "one who does not inflict pain"—the classic de-
finition of Newman. Frank certainly is a gentleman in this sense, but to avoid any mis-
conception we have said goodfellow, which suggests all the good things we think of him.
A charter member of that famous Ph. B. division, Frank has won the friendship and
respect of all who knew him. He was ever congenial, thoughtful, courteous and re-
sourceful—a man with a goal, success. That Frank will attain his end we do not doubt,
for he will never shirk a duty or a responsibility however trivial.
But Frank was not content with being a scholar and a good fellow. He turned to
track, an early love of high-school days and what he has accomplished in his four years
as a disciple of Mercury and Bart Sullivan is history. We recall a special "500" in Bos-
ton when Frank ran away from a picked field. When later you are in reach of greater
things than a piece of wool, Frank, don't neglect to look around for the boys you left
behind and who will always be rooting for you.
Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Track; Var-




The Rubber City does everything on a large scale. As a proof, we have our affable
John. When more nonchalant youths are made, Murads will come in bottles. No idle
pretender have we here, but just a boy that knew his 'cues.' John started off his fresh-
man year with a crash, but such was John's way; not noisy, but one who did little things
well. Although apparently indifferent, nevertheless, John could meet any situation with
the sagacity of an international lawyer. His hobby was books and there was nothing of
the dilettante in his make-up for he is a connoisseur of the first rank.
"There is a time and place for everything" was John's motto and when it came time
for action he was the man of the moment. The piece de resistance of Hass's career came
last fall. For who was the towering right tackle on that peppery Senior line? (Rhe-
torical question.) When the Senior backs went places and did up people, John led the
procession, and when things were coming his way, John took them in. It's just an old
Scandinavian custom that he picked up in the borough. But Naugatuck has good reason
to be proud of this youth and will have better reason soon to be even prouder of him.
Class Basketball 1,2; Class Football 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; B. }. F. 3, 4;





Prior to serving his term on the Hill of Pleasant Springs (an epithet attached to
Mt. Saint James by an old Indian humorist who was also a real estate agent), Steve lived
in the famous whaling port of New Bedford. There by dint of going to bed early and
rising earlier he garnered quite a bit of wisdom which resulted in his matriculation at
Holy Cross.
Due no doubt to the sturdy constitution good, clean living had won for him, he lived
through the rigors of freshman year which only the fittest survive. Studies presented no
difficulties to one who devoted so much time to them. In his spare moments he sampled
the delights of a dramatic career and in "Cyrano de Bergerac," carried a musket with a
finesse and aplomb seldom if ever equalled. In the athletic world he aspired to be a
racketeer, not in the Chicago sense, but as a disciple of the lanky Mr. Tilden. His as-
pirations were crowned with success when in Senior he became champion of his class.
But time, believe it or not, passes and college years must come to an end. In pro-
phesying success for Steve we feel that we will be merely remarking the obvious.
New Bedford Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics






Rudy Vallee and the above personage both claim Westbrook for their abode, and,
strange to relate, both have made its name a byword on the lips of people. Gene is a
real he-man, which only goes to show that it takes all kinds to make a world, or even a
small part of it. Gene's anecdotes of Rudy would make anyone realize why the orchestra-
leader needs a big fur coat to keep warm. (Mr. and Mrs. Mark Hellinger please note.)
We all recall Gene as being one of the most jovial, good natured, robust chaps who
ever put on shoe leather and trod with the same on the terra firma of Packachoag.
Gene's chief bid to fame and that for which he will always be endeared to Holy
Cross was his marvelous pitching. His fast ball resembled Vance and Grove combined
and his curve would have made a German pretzel-maker green with envy. Jack Barry,
our noted mentor and magician, has compared Gene's skill with Ownie Carroll's and
rightly so.
May you fast ball your way through life as you have through college opponents.
Maine Club 1, 2, 3, 4, President 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Baseball;
Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4; Freshman Basketball; Freshman Reception 4; Confraternity





Jersey City, N. J.
Early in Sophomore, the gentleman (?) flattered above was sadly in need of a hair-
cut, but even more sadly in need of the four bits required for the shearing. There being
no violin handy the only alternative was writing for the Purple which by way of clutch-
ing at a straw, he did. The moderator, relying on biblical promise of ultimate reward,
published the story and there was gnashing of teeth in quarters tonsorial. Most are of
the opinion that he should have had the hair-cut.
The money saved in this fashion was used to go as frequently as possible to New
York, or more specifically to Chanin's 46th Street Theatre. This isn't as unlikely as it
sounds, for he used to ride to the Metropolis in other people's cars at his request and their
risk.
It was peculiar that the large majority of these excursions halted either voluntarily
or involuntarily at Milford, Connecticut.
Among his other faults, Fabe found time to be the press-agent (unrequested by all
concerned) for a widely but not favorably known actress, which, added to his Cambridge
(St.) University training, will send him far in the newspaper business. He will prob-
ably go in the wrong direction.
Freshman Trac\; Associate Editor Purple 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom Committee; Patcher
Editor; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; New Jersey Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Senior Council;







LEO JOHN JEROME HOAR
New London, Conn.
An individualist is Leo, at least in his accomplishments (a) of playing the traps and
(b) of having lived out for four years. Leo's aunt from Tatnuck where the nuts—par-
don me, the best people—come from, saved him in senior.
Few orchestra leaders hereabouts from Mr. Bouvier to Hughie Connors are worse
off either in their own pockets or in "outsiders" estimation of them because of their ac-
quaintance with our drummer boy. Leo gets letters postmarked "Worcester" quite fre-
quently, which attests to the fact that the association has not harmed him either. But
Leo has also triumphed abroad, as what member of that blustering crew The Musical
Clubs has not? To these troubadours, the ancient axiom formerly peculiar to sailors
is easily and frequently applicable.
Leo is proof that another adage quoted to the discomfiture of chorus-girls does not
hold in the case of the less deadly of the species. He is an authority on Schopenhauer
and Eugene O'Neill in whom, as Will Rogers in Andy Payne, Leo claims the interest of
a fellow townsman. Many and interesting are the tales Leo tells of the celebrity.
Leo looks forward to his entrance into the journalistic field and we to his triumphs
there. >
Senior Council; Glee Club, President 4; Band 1, 2, 3, 4; Purple Crusaders 2, 3; Nor-
wich Club 1, 2; Class Baseball 1, 2; Concert Band 2, 4; Basques 1, 2; Day Scholars'







Meet a big cow and bull man from the West! Whisperings of Holy Cross had seeped
through the fastnesses of the Dakotan hills (such is fame) and Leon came East to verify
them.
If he had heard of the Musical Clubs before arriving and came on that account he
was not disappointed. At the expense of the College he saw a great deal of Eastern life
from the inside. Leon has sampled the private stock of police chiefs, met the daughters
of some of our very best people, and slept in more different New England beds than even
George Washington. After four years in the musical clubs the inner-workings of a New
England household are no more secret to Leon than to the writer of "Snow Bound."
Leon is, too, a staunch advocate of educating women. If he has not said so in as
many words he has intimated that much by his action. Meanwhile he has educated him-
self beyond the limits of those who just got by. With these qualifications Leon goes back
to the outdoor life he likes so well, back to his hunting and fishing, broadened by travel
in the effete East.
Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 2, 3, 4; Band 2, 3, 4; Mendel Academy 2, 3; Sanctuary
Society 2, 3, 4; French Academy 2; Western Club President 3, 4; Scientific Society





Bud is not as bright as some of us think we are. (He couldn't be.) But he is steady.
Seldom does he hit quizzes for above ninety-five, but the times are far between when he
goes below eighty in them. Undoubtedly Frank is the most unassuming man in the
class; yet his reliability is unparalelled and his steadiness is unexcelled. Bud's partner-
ship with his perennial room-mate, Frank Donlon, is a rival of that of the Cosmos and
Damian combination and a fine tribute to the characters of the partners.
From our younger days up till now, from the first talk we were given by our grade-
school teachers to the baccalaureate sermon, we have heard the oft-repeated admonition
to make ourselves dependable men. Many times have we been advised to rely not on
our brightness, but on our steadiness. The old cry comes up frequently "The average
man gets along best." That is Bud. The "average man" is leaving now. From our
daily observation of the big men of the world, we feel certain that some day in Holy Cross'
Hall of Fame his praises will be sung.
Quiet, able, and above all steady, Bud Hogan goes from Packachoag with the best
wishes of all of us.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Confraternity of Holy Rosary 1, 2,











Ed is this year's Ail-American Altar Boy. This position requires a great deal of
sacrifice and versatility of its occupant, and we have Fr. Wheeler's word for it that Ed
is the best ever. He must be, first of all, an extremely high-pressured salesman in order
to get rid of the monthly allotment of Jesuit Missions and still remain on friendly terms
with his corridor mates; Ed was that. He must, moreover, not only make the seemingly
impossible sacrifice of actually getting up at the time specified by the book of rules, but
even arise at the same hour every late-sleep morning throughout the year. In this way
both he and his alter ego, Jimmy Daley made All-America, one being picked by Grant-
land Rice and the other by Father Wheeler.
But this did not prevent Ed's being one of our most luminous social lights as his
position on the Executive Committee of the Junior Prom amply testifies. The combina-
tion of both these qualities in the Red Ed's nature should be more than is required for
him to secure the success we wish him.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; Master of Ceremonies 4;
Junior Prom Executive Committee; Reception to Freshmen 2; French Play 2; Civil








Clem came to us from the celebrated St. Mary's High of Taunton which has sent
so many good men to Holy Cross. There he had achieved distinction as an athlete and
though he didn't make the freshman squads here^ he continued his athletic activities, being
especially good at batting. During Sophomore we were agreeably surprised to learn
that Clem knew practically all the good cooks in his native heath and that she sent him
home-cooked food frequently.
Nobody was surprised, much, when in Junior he left for the seminary. Imagine our
astonishment when in Senior he came back to the regions he had so lately deserted. His
version is that, being a Spartan, he wanted to discipline himself and so set off for the
place where he thought he was most likely to be compelled to practice rigorous self-denial.
The seminary when compared to his former torture-chamber was found to be inferior
in this regard. So Clem returned to Holy Cross.
The alibi loses some of its plausibility when we discover that Clem roomed out dur-
ing the last year. The routine of the boarder was not for him. We are sure that Clem,
though sobered by experience, is by nature care-free and so will generally be happy.









Since Charley came to Holy Cross he has experienced an unending sequence of one
success after another; in fact so numerous have been his conquests that we are beginning
to wonder where he will stop, if at all. Yet they are but a slight tribute to his executive
ability, a quality that he has manifested continually during his all too short stay on the
Hill. He was Senior Counsellor to the freshman class, among other things.
Underneath it all, Charlie remained a prince of good fellows. It is doubtful if there
is a man in the class who can claim as many real close friends. If you met him you would
like him, and each time you met him you would like him more and more. Finally you
would like him so much that you would go out of your way to meet him.
With a dynamic personality that stamped him as a man of determination, Charlie
threw himself into every project, and with him as a pilot, what ship could go on the
rocks? A silent atmosphere of confidence pervades his every move. Charlie is one of
those few you don't have to predict worldly success for. It comes as natural to him as
eating and sleeping.
Sodality 3, 4; L. S. H. 3, 4; Class Football 3, 4; Senior Chairman of Freshman Class;
Musical Clubs 3, 4; Assistant Librarian 3; Librarian 4; Freshman Reception 3; Stu-
dent Council 4; Purple Key 4; Confraternity of Holy Rosary 3, 4; Philomath 4; New












In these days of compromise and retraction it is pleasing to find an individual who
not only possesses decided views, but also has the aggressiveness to declare and defend
them in clear and logical language. Even as in the classroom, when Jimmy speaks on a
topic he displays a good grasp of the matter and an ability to present it forcefully.
From the simplicity of "nunc est bibendum" to the intricacies of "therefore con-
sciousness testifies" he has labored faithfully and diligently to acquire useful knowledge.
Jimmy has laid up a strong foundation upon which to build for future years, for hand
in hand with his intellectual progress has gone an advance in likeability. As one of the
leading "kidders" of the crowd, his keen and timely wit has struck the spot more than
once. Thus he has won for himself many true and loyal friends at college.
After Sophomore he stepped out on the polished floor and though he has never said
much about it, we believe that he has found something there that pleased him. Anyway
he has gone back for more. It is all finished "up here," but the real work has just begun
and, though Jimmy is well prepared for it, with him go our best wishes.
Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Lit.; Dramatic Club 1; Worcester Club











THOMAS FRANCIS QU1NN KANE
Hartford, Conn.
And here, gentle reader, we have the man of whom it is said (certainly, in a very
banal spirit) that his father raised Kane and sent him to Holy Cross. Be that as it may,
it was a happy choice for all concerned as the past four years have shown. Tom hid the
light of his physical prowess under a bushel until his last year, when he astounded us all
by leaping into fame in intramural football as the mainstay of the Senior line. He not
only distinguished himself as a team player of note, but made quite a name for himself
when he decided that single combat would be more to his liking and came very close to
having his name inscribed in large letters in college medical annals. Perhaps it was in
that private war that he earned the cognomen "Killer."
At times Tom seemed to labor under the delusion that he was of Scotch extraction
for his "Hoot mon" or again "Ho Sandy" were well-known around Loyola. But only
in the form of salutation did Tom have any of the qualities by which that gens is depicted
as all who know him are only too willing to testify. May those few gray hairs be not
appreciably increased by the battle of life, Tom!
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Hartford Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Foot-






Imagine a tall, stately, young gentleman, neatly attired and with the deep, roseate
bloom of innocence upon his cheeks. You know now that we have in mind an Horatio
Alger hero, or John Keaney which is much the same thing. Cupie, as he was generally
known, gained a school-wide acquaintanceship through his pleasing personality and harm-
less manner. Many were the times that he piled them in for a ride down-town with
never a thought for the number.
In the class-room John stood as high as anyone, and when the honors are being
passed around we will be surprised if he does not come forward to claim his share. His
untiring efforts for the betterment of the class, his endless activity on behalf of the Day
Scholars, and his constant effort for the uplift of his own parish have stamped him a
friend to all and one eager to help in all crises.
With such a wide range of friends and activities we feel that John is well qualified
to face any job that he may undertake in his future life. He cannot fail, for he has suc-
ceeded so notably in helping others that he is now in line to help himself. We wish you
all the luck in the world, John. Don't forget us.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics











West Hempstead, L. I., N. Y.
Jim was ever a man of achievement. In freshman he stunned the class by trans-
lating into English the spirit as well as the letter of the immortal passages of Don Quixote.
During the year with the gifted assistance of Effie he was enabled to break the record
on Fr. Wheeler's achievement chart, with a grand total of 250 points. In Sophomore
his non-stop dives in the capacity of full-back on the class football team won him the
soubriquet of "Dynamite Kelly." The Glee Club knew him as an able tenor and the
track team as a capable performer with the javelin. In handball, Jim and Effie were
champions ex aequo. In Senior, Jim attained prominence as the Chairman of a success-
ful Frosh Reception, and won everlasting glory as the man who could keep the unruly
elements of the Met Club in order. Finally, as head man in the Kelly-Walsh mostly song
and sometimes dance act, Jim has a place in the hearts of all of us; for the strains of their
pleasant harmony made even taking a shower in Alumni a pleasure, and the excess
calories of their blues songs warmed up the water in Loyola.
Singer, athlete, leader—what a man!
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Frosh Night Committee; Freshman
Reception 2, 3, Chairman 4; Glee Club 1; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4, President 4;
Class Football 2, 3, 4; Purple Key 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; Track 1> 2, 3; Senior





Although it is a bit trite to use that age-old expression, quiet and unassuming, John
enacts the role to perfection. Such traits are invariably found in those who are held in
the highest esteem, and John is anything but an exception to the rule. Always willing
to help, his knowledge of the "matter" and other bits of useless knowledge proved an aid,
time and again, in overcoming stumbling blocks in our pursuit of the "ratio studiorum."
As far as the worries of the books were concerned, John was an academic oracle.
Whatever activity he joined found him a diligent worker and partner and though
he was not mentioned as often as some of his confreres, many Day Scholars activities owe
a vote of gratitude to the splendid efforts exerted by John.
Possessing such untiring energy, such an inflexible spirit, the key-note of which is
loyalty and courage, we know that success will be his and the years of future life will
find him a leader among men.
Chemists' Club 3, 4; Science Club 3, 4; Worcester Undergraduate Club 3, 4; Day






The influence of Tammany is heavy upon the politician pictured above. He is never
at a loss for news of, and views on the very latest occurrence at Pakachoag. Indeed when,
as not infrequently happens, interesting events upon the Hill are scarce, he is not above
manufacturing them out of nothing or less. Thus, he was managing editor of the Toma-
hawk until studies pressed.
A busy man was Joe. In one day that we have particularly in mind, Joe skipped
Mass, got away with it, passed a philosophy exam, nominated a famous man to office
with malice aforethought, made up the dummy for the Tomahawk, interviewed the
Rector of his own accord, bummed butts (successfully), sold a crimson campus coat, got
a late light and engaged in a bull-session. Tasks indeed worthy of a Hercules! But the
end is not yet. Betwixt and between he was engaged in his favorite athletic relaxation,
which is by origin ancient, by repute excellent, and by nature Spanish.
He promoted more varied events than the late Mr. Rickard, including everything in
his repertoire from surreptitious contests of stud to public marriages. Joe always gives
the impression of doing something, even if that be only doing nothing.
With these as premises we can only conclude that the crowns of Max Steuer and
James Walker rest upon very insecure foundations.
Philomath 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Business Board; Senior Council;
Greeks Academy 2; Tomahawk 1, 2, 3; Managing Editor 4: Junior Prom Committee;












Bill emigrated to Holy Cross from Fall River in the fall of '26. The improvement
in environment gained by this transition is evident to any unbiased observer, but Bill
has never been willing to concede it. He remains loyal to Fall River and whenever pos-
sible treks gladly homeward. Bill has none of the tragedian in his makeup. With his
abundance of good humor he is a wonderful antidote for pessimism and low spirits. We
think that Bill could even erase the wrinkles from a blood-hound's brow.
His night-life consisted mainly in going on marauding expeditions into the strong-
holds of Top Loyola. Given time and the expert assistance of his roomie, Bill often did
an artistic job of rearranging the furniture in cubistic designs. However it never took
his victims long to get the meaning of his efforts. A fondness for his afternoon's cup
of coffee and sinkers, followed by a nap was Bill's worst dissipation. Tragedy entered his
life when he was deprived of these.
As one of Mr. O'Gorman's fledglings, Bill will try his wings in the educational
world next year. From our knowledge of Bill we are sure he will prefer to be called a
teacher rather than a pedagogue.






Dan may be best described as a personification of the word personality. From the
early days when he was known as Majestic instead of Dan, we find that he has commanded
the undivided esteem of all who have known him. Even Fitchburg may well be proud
of this citizen. That things are not always what they seem was demonstrated when we
first saw through Dan's surface and discovered under the serious exterior a hale, good
fellow. His slow smile and Muradian nonchalance are his unmistakable signs of dis-
tinction.
Gifted by nature with extraordinary ability, our Fitchburg friend has gilded the lily,
and now we see leaving the college a well-equipped man, looking only for a little experi-
ence before taking his place among the really important figures of the financial world.
His strength of character, so apparent at the present, will not fail him then, when he will
need it most.
Dan will be glad to know that Holy Cross is behind him—in every move that he
makes. His cool deliberation will justify the faith that Alma Mater and other Almas
place in him.






Centuries ago, Socrates expressed the opinion that humility betokens genius. The
application of this statement has been made many times since the Grecian scribe enunci-
ated it on the sidewalk forum in Athens. If humility were measured in kilowatts, our
colleague would be a power-house. If genius were subjected to quantitative estimation
in terms of candlepower, our associate would be a tallow factory. The genius which
resides in his soul is half hidden by the cloak of quietness. Philosopher, linguist, and
authority on science are but a few of the appellations accorded him by faculty and class-
mates alike. "Bill," the diligent, differs from the ordinary run of mortal, for almost to a
man, the boys of '30 stand together in anathematizing the science of molecules and atoms
as the bane of collegiate life.
But tarry a while, friends. Bill isn't all seriousness or quietness. Who hasn't heard
the familiar cry of "come boss" echoed and reechoed along the corridors? Lanesboro
must have its cow call. Who hasn't seen Bill in his snappy Band uniform, marching
proudly, head erect, chest out, a paragon of military precision. If the fulfillment of
Socrates' words mean anything, and if this genius of Bill's means anything, then we of
the class of '30 concede Bill happiness and success in his ambition towards science.
Rush it, William!
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Scientific Society 2, 3, 4, Treasurer
4; Manager Class Football 2; Football Band 1, 2, 3, 4; Concert Band 2; Berkshire




Jake is our track captain, and as far as the quarter mile is concerned, the more than
adequate reply to Bart Sullivan's and many maidens' prayers. He is one of the smoothest
pieces of running man seen about the cinder paths of Holy Cross in many a day and an
equal number of nights. Harold's—his post moustache monicker—accomplishments on the
track are too numerous to mention in particular and too important to be disregarded in
general.
Care must be taken, though, that Jake's running achievements be not allowed to leave
in too black a shadow his other remarkable and noteworthy efforts. Rare was the squad
out-permission evening that did not see our captain, carefully groomed, jauntily making
his way across the bridge at Loyola and thence down the lane and out the gate, to return
when all the lights that had consciences were extinguished, and all the clocks that were
correct, pointed to eleven-fifteen.
The boy was a student, likewise, and always had a row of marks as healthy as himself
to show. Here's to you, Jake, a loyal, stalwart and true Crusader, and the paragon, to us
anyway, of the world's quarter-milers.
Freshman Trac\; Varsity Trac\ 2, 3, 4, Captain 4; Civil Service 3, 4; Senior Council;
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 3, 4; Tomahawk 1; Mendel Club 2, 3;











Ted is the other member of Holy Cross' great pair of ends, and what he did to
uphold his part of the business is history. Transferred from a tackle position, at the
beginning of his Junior year, Ted wrote the meaning of good end play into our football
hall of fame. The way he took out opposing tackles, threw hostile backs for a loss, and
cleaned out down the field was a sight to warm the heart of any real dyed-in-the-wool
football fan. Exeter may boast of her academy, but to us the name of Exeter will ever
be synonymous with Ted Kucharski.
Gifted with a keen sense of humor, Ted had a genius for pertinent observations and
witty repartee. Genial, happy-go-lucky, yet capable, Ted was a favorite with everyone,
whether as a fellow-classmate or in the role of professor behind the footlights on the stage
of Fenwick Hall. We know that Ted has the goods and that he will come through with
flying colors (purple, of course), whether he decides to give the home town a break, or to
essay conquests in foreign fields.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Football; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; Frosh Re-
















If only this were a talking picture of Johnny, we'd just look on and listen with an
appreciative ear to his rendition of lyrical melodies. No vocal or Philharmonic musical
event of the college could be complete without the presence of his nightingale voice, accom-
panied by his vivacious smile, that at once introduced him to his audience and adminis-
tered the balm of romantic anaesthesia to their hearts. On Saturday afternoons, in autumn,
John acted as song leader for the entire school, and almost every evening in his room he
led a selected few to the accompaniment of the fingered strings of his cherished mandolin.
With this element of the pleasing and the useful combined, John proved himself a
well balanced leader. His persuasive tongue and business power had the pages of the
Purple taken up with a satisfying number of ads. Not too intimate with anyone, yet
friendly to all, he won the admiration of the student body. As president, he conducted
his class in working harmony in its many functions and relations with the faculty.
Rome had her Caesar; Italy has her Mussolini; but Johnny was always our leader.
President of Class 2, 3, 4; Assistant Business Manager of Purple 1, 2, 3; Business Man-
ager of Purple 4; Varsity Quartette 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2,
3, 4; Chairman of Freshman Banquet; Springfield Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President of Senior





Four years ago, an apparently lazy freshman vaulted from the depths of the coal
mines of Carbondale to the heights of Packachoag. Within a month he had been so
successfully busy making friends that he was Cokey to everyone he met. Always good-
humored, sometimes sober, indifferent to any work but that within the boundaries of the
medical field, he now goes back to Carbondale, carrying all our hearts and some of our
gold with him.
He and the roommate, Ray, have for four years combined to form the famous team
of the "Coal-dust Twins"—just as efficient in cleaning up as the Gold-dust Twins. We
called him Angus, in Beaven, with good reason. However, he was never Scotch with his
smiles.
Never shall we forget that day in Regis Hall, when Frank conceived in his mighty
brain the brilliant idea of gathering the maltreated cuspidors and stringing them in bril-
liant and imposing decorative array across the front of that lofty structure. This creative
genius seems to have lain dormant for three years past, but we who know say, "Watch
that man!"
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Pennsylvania Club 1, 2, 3, 4, President 4; L. S. H. 1, 2,
3, 4; French Academy 1; Sophomore Night; Sanctuary Society 3, 4; Usher 4; B. J.





Space will not permit us to say all the nice things we would like to say about Henry,
so that we can only hope that the following words, insufficient and inadequate as they
are, may partially convey what Holy Cross thinks of one of her favorite sons.
For four never-to-be-forgotten years, Henry went his unassuming way on Mt. St.
James. Quiet, reserved, scholarly, he was the perfection of that type of Christian gentle-
man which Holy Cross is justly proud to call her own. His friendship, never ostentatious,
was lasting and sincere. As adept in the classroom as on the athletic field, where his
Ruthian wallops will long be remembered, Henry drank deep of culture, and mastered
the intricacies of science with an ease that was the despair and envy of his less fortunate
brethren.
We predict great things for Henry, for he has the three elements most essential to
success, namely: ability, enthusiasm and (it is not to be confused with its immediate
predecessor) inspiration. It is rumored that the latter has its fountain source in Claremont,
New Hampshire. Good luck to you, Henry!
Freshman Football; Varsity Football 2; Freshman Baseball; Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4;
Mendel Club 4.
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ANDREW JOSEPH LEACH, Jr.
Brookfield, Mass.
Andy is the apostle of optimism and the advance agent of good will. His sunny
smile and sunny disposition have won him the friendship of every man in the class. He
was a firm believer in the adage, "Laugh and the world laughs with you; weep and you
weep alone." He didn't like to be lonely. The trials and tribulations of the average
student in the classroom were unknown to him, because of his voracious appetite for
learning. Although Andy did not pursue the study of geography at the college, it is well
known that he displayed great zeal in determining the exact location of Ware.
The town of Brookfield may well feel proud of her native son, and the clan of Leach
may well rejoice that Andy is a member. If he carries the same fight and determination,
the same good humor and popularity into the teaching profession that he evidenced here,
Andy's success is assured. While we regret his loss as a classmate, we can still be happy
in the knowledge that others will be finding an equally true friend and loyal companion.
Take care, Andy.
Library Staff 1, 2; Greek. Play 1; Day Scholars' Sodality ], 2, 3, 4; Worcester Club















A regular fellow was Tim, as ready as the next one to have a little fun, whether by
congenial horseplay or the play of wits. For the first, he was ideally suited by generous
physical gifts and training as one of "Bunny" Cochrane's slashing ends on the Purple
Varsity, not to mention matutinal hockey practice with the H. C. pioneers in that sport.
Tim is destined to be remembered long in the athletic annals of the college.
But in the manner of Cyrano de Bergerac, whom he resembled except as to counte-
nance, Tim was quite likely to have a jest on his lips as he (so to speak) thrust home. He
was at home in the realms of satire, which was always of constructive rather than destruc-
tive tendencies. He mingled with everyone, and his gifts made him a prime favorite in
every gathering of which he chanced to be a member.
Tim led what we are pleased to term a well-rounded life. It is hardly necessary for
us to wish him success in the game ahead, for he is a success already. Armed with an
exceptional presence, amply supported by real worth, Tim seems destined for a niche in
the Who's Who of tomorrow.
B. V. M. 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk 2, 3, 4, Sports Editor 4; Freshman Football; Varsity






How often, and how truly, has it been said that it takes all kinds to make a world.
Some are needed for their wit and humor, others for their seriousness, and still others to
take the middle plane that lies between humor aud seriousness. To Jimmy fell this lot.
While his humor bubbled over at times, he was, nevertheless, known primarily as a
dependable fellow, who could both see and take a joke.
He was an optimist, and yet did not insist on trying to cheer up each and every
grouch. Full well he realized that the way of the mediator is not smooth. The teacher's
bench, made famous already as the first step to greater things, is what Jimmy has picked
out for his life's work. His seriousness in this regard has been shown over and over again
in his recitations in Mr. O'Gorman's classes. The Main South gang, that is wont to infest
the vicinage of University Park, will miss Jimmy when he gets on the other side of
the desk.
So long, Jim. We wish you all the luck in the world.
Dramatics 1, 2; Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1,















The signal service that Tom performed for the class at a B. U. fraternity house during
freshman will probably never be known to the world, but it will always be remembered
by us. Here he combined tact with a certain quiet efficiency that has ever characterized
his actions. Tom has since been a self-effacing lad, talented as a student and a connoisseur.
His modesty has constituted his appeal, for it is not given to many to retain that virtue
amidst acclaim.
Tom early established his belief in the maxim least trusted by those who have wooed
doctors' wives, and during his years with us he must have distributed at least a crateful
of apples to his hungry fellows. One of his greatest efforts was coaching the Junior football
team's line in strenuous pre-season sessions. His work was rewarded by the sterling per-
formances of O'Donnell and Farrell in actual warfare.
Tom is famous as the man who always gets the jump on the books. While the rest
of us were grinding for an exam on the morrow, Tom had it all tucked away in the back
of his head, and was taking it easy with a little last-minute relaxation.
To us who know him, he has appeared under the searching spotlight of intimacy,
always a gentleman.
Waterbury Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Varsity Golf 2, 3, 4; Philo-












Conscientious Luke, as he is known to his fellow Day Boys, has achieved an enviable
record during his four years on the Mount. Al, as the rest of the world calls him, possesses
the qualities that make for success,—industry, keenness of mind and cheerfulness. And
though Al never came to class unprepared, he was far from being a grind. He always
found time to take in all the Proms and social events of the season. It is also true that he
attended many of the Irish parties conducted by Martin and Donahue.
Al starred as a football player while at South, but found studies more important at
the College. Dramatics called to Luke in Junior, and we saw him enact perfectly the part
of the Roman General in Mr. Flannagan's "Omelet." Al played cozy with us for three
years, but then someone visited the Girls' Club one Saturday night, and our quiet little
buddy was tripping the light fantastic with the easy grace of a well trained ballet dancer.
Good bye, Al, and "go to." But before you go, stuff your brief-case with the countless
good wishes which we of '30 bestow upon you.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3. 4; Junior Prom Committee;













The memories of time spent on the Hill will always call to mind genial Dan; through-
out his career at Mt. St. James, Dan has endeared himself to all by his joviality and cheery
companionship. His fine sense of humor and scintillating repartee have peppered many
a bull session. Dan hails from the gentle slopes of the mighty Taunton brook, and our
regard for Taunton has ascended with our acquaintance with him. In the future years,
we will always remember Dan for his consistent favors and as one blessed with a heart
charitable "par excellence." His nocturnal mail deliveries on the corridors were ever an
occasion of sincere appreciation from all concerned.
Dan's "Hi" was, without exception, the heartiest and most frequent salutation en-
countered by anyone in the class. It was but the outward sign of the inward grace that
made him popular with his roommates. Beneath all these sterling traits, Dan has two
lamentable flaws—bridge and solitaire; his love of the game is evinced by his admirable
cleverness in the gentle art. In spite of these attachments, one could be prepared to find
him engrossed in the intricacies of an exacting Business course; in the class room he was
a diligent and successful student. Psychology, however, sometimes gave him a headache.
June brings to us a reluctant parting from Dan, whose success in the past augurs well
for a brilliant future.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Basketball 3; Dramatics 1; Philomath 2, 3, 4;










Ralph is one of the few in the class who are acquainted with the exact location of
Assumption College. That he is trying to forget it, is attested to by his transfer to Holy
Cross College two years ago. Here he elected to enter the pre-med course, and has made
such a success therein that a brilliant medical career may be predicted for him. His mas-
tery of his studies through natural talent and constant application gave him recognition
in the eyes of faculty and students alike.
His first year at the Cross saw Ralph active in tennis and class hockey. In the former
sport he advanced far in the fall tournament, giving promise of making a fair bid for a
position on the varsity. Unfortunately, the amount of work connected with his course
prevented his coming out for the team. Studies also hindered Ralph from trying out for
the hockey squad, but he made up for this by performing brilliantly on the ice in the
class league.
Although Ralph studied Astronomy, he didn't waste much time looking at the moon
or star-gazing. Because of this, and since we feel sure that his Geology course will be a
stepping stone to success, we wish him all the luck in the world.






Frank is one of the best, if not the very best, bellhops the exclusive (the Worcester
Post is our authority for this adjective) Commodore Club has ever had. He knows the
favorite brand and present capacity of some very prominent men in Worcester, yet he
refuses to capitalize upon it. His work is characterized by an ever-present and always
cheerful willingness. This spirit indeed permeates his every act, not only in his official
capacity, but also in his life as a student. Frank has been found to be always willing,
ever cheerful, and invariably cozy.
There are, indeed, those who are of opinion that Leominster's gift to Holy Cross, as
well as Bert Lytell, might have played the name part in the "Lone Wolf" series, and
though not a practiced actor, have made a success of the role because of his experience in
having lived the part. Frank was also one of the intra-mural heroes who did and nearly
died for 1930.
Taking Mr. Wrigley's advice, Frank intends to be a travelling man. We are sure that
in a few years' time he will be one of the country's crack salesmen.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; French Acad-





Out of the Middle West came this dashing young Lochinvar, to win the admiration
of both faculty and classmates. After spending a year at Marquette, Dick decided to
finish his college career in eastern environment. Immediately upon arrival, he rushed
into the limelight by winning the Fall tennis tournament, thus insuring himself a position
on the varsity team. Since then, Dick has played brilliant tennis, to win indisputably in
Senior the captaincy in this sport.
In the class room, Dick was always a steady, dependable worker, making more than
the necessary grade. Fond of arguing cheerfully, and rich in wit, he adjusted himself to
any discussion, ready to add his share of serious logic or hearty laughter, as the occasion
demanded. The sparkle in Dick's eye (the good one) was most pronounced when he was
puffing away on his favorite pipe or caressing his battered tennis racket. He was a keen
student of the fine arts, particularly of finessing at bridge. As a connoisseur of jellies and
jams he has no peer.
That Dick is no shirker of hard work is shown by the way he tackled and threw the
business course. We feel sure that when he returns to his native haunts, he will prove a
valuable asset to any business firm.
B. J. F. 2, 3, 4, Secretary 3; Scientific Society 3; Senior Council 4; Purple Key 4;
Tennis 2, 3, 4, Captain 4; Tomahawk. 3, 4; Western Club 3, 4; Holyoke Club 4;









Bill stayed in the Ph.B. course in spite of the fact that he never majored in athletics
or physical training. What he did make a specialty of was foreign languages, including
Porto Rican and Brooklynese. The motive was to make the firm of Madden, Shorten and
Gutierrez function in a manner that would be as smooth as its founders, particularly this,
its Senior partner. Their specialty was chartering buses and underbidding the B. & A.
for individual tickets to Boston. Bill was such a high-powered salesman that he almost
made a regular player on the football team buy transportation to and a ticket for the
Harvard game which he was to play. It was unfortunate that the footballer was bigger
than Bill.
During Senior, the wanderlust, at least the wanderlust, caused Bill to join the Glee
Clubs. Gleeful times were of course had by all. The general opinion is that Bill sang
tenor, but there is a school of thoughtlessness which maintains that it was base. The point
is strenuously mooted among the scholastics. However, since few joined the Musical
Clubs to make the Muse of Music, we prescind from this dispute in our thesis.
What the country needs, some say, is a reasonably priced fur coat; a good five-cent
cigar is more imperative, is the verdict of others. We recommend Bill Madden, who can
supply both, as the panacea for the nation's ills.
Freshman Night; Class Football 2; Philomath 2, 3, 4; Glee Club 4; Choir 4; Recep-









The reputation Freddy gained throughout the country as a high school basketball
player was augmented by the four years' playing he did at Holy Cross. Apparent lethargy
at other times dropped from him as thoroughly but more quickly than feathers from a
hen during moulting season, when Fred laced up a sneaker. Three letters without stamps
and several so encumbered are the results of his stomping in St. John's gym.
Everything failed to rile Freddy; not even mispronunciation of his surname and
various slights of his vaunted nationality got a rise from him—often. We do not hesitate
to say that Mussolini would find in him one of his staunchest supporters, one of his most
potent Facisti, one of his most willing wearers of the black shirt.
Fred intends to nurture the young idea by physical and mental education, as so many
of Holy Cross's other great athletes have done in the past. His own fine record in both
departments mark him as one eminently fitted for the task. Freddy seldom asked for
his marks; he knew what they would be. The schoolboys and girls of Fitchburg are in
for a treat, and this happiness of others will make, as it always has made in the past,
Freddy happy, too.
Freshman Basketball; Varsity Basketball 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher
Business; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Mendel Academy; Fitchburg Club 1, 2, 3, 4,
Vice-President 2, President 4; Freshman Baseball; Confraternity of Holy Rosary 1,









Let's go on a short yea for Flatbush—the home of the B. M. T. and Walt. Many and
great are the heroes of Brooklyn, but here we have the "signor" sine non qua. In every-
thing, from the melodramatic outbursts of his evaporated baritone to his intriguing
discourses on affairs in general, Walt was pragmatic, even though extemporaneous. Just
a boy who realized the fullness of coanesthetic appeal, and in no sloppy fashion at that.
Thorough in all things with the exactness of genius, Walt had his hobby. His favorite
pastime, pardon us, outdoor pastime, was handball. He fell for this game in more ways
than one, but this "bounding basque" of the courts let loose the meanest pellet that ever
pelleted in these here Packachoag realms.
And to show the versatility of his nature, we find Walt, after a thrilling day of
gruelling sport on the courts, dogmatically holding forth on moral doctrines in general
and immoral ones in particular. With a background of theological lore that was decidedly
substantial, Walt wore down all opponents. Arguments generally ended in dissertations,
and Walter A. was then oracular.
But in all, and in spite of all, an unassumed modesty that was enviable prevailed. To
him we pass the meed of honor, and with it a toast to success. May the future be your
charming host,—a riverderci, Walt.
Class Basketball 2; Class Football 2, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;







It was not until Sophomore year, in the autumn of nineteen hundred and twenty-
seven, that Paul darkened the door of the Dean's office and applied for admission. He
was readily accepted, and thereby St. Mary's of Baltimore lost and Holy Cross gained
—
which is as it should be. From then on, he could always be found in a gathering, dis-
cussing with all and sundry some deep philosophical problem, such as cribbage or the
relative merits of various social functions.
Thousands have seen him at the stadium, second from the left in the last row, drum-
ming for the glory of old Holy Cross. Yet, it is Paul himself, with his purple-button hat
and swaying cloak, with military precision, setting the beat for a victorious Holy Cross
band that knows no defeat.
Photography is Paul's special forte. He can make the deformed look beautiful from
any angle. How many of us have won our way into the hearts of the fairer sex with his
masterpieces?
When the Muse of History relates the achievements of the boy of '30, rest assured
that she will place the name of Paul J. Maguire among those who have reflected glory pn
their Alma Mater.
May all your troubles be little ones, Paul.
Band 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Photography Club 2, 3; Boston Club 2, 3, 4;
Concert Band 2; Civil Service 4; Class Photographer; Freshman Reception 3; Patacher
Business; K. of C; Senior Ball Committee.




In Junior year we discovered that one Jack Mahoney had broken away from George-
town and had broken into Holy Cross. This was a break for countless people, but Jack
never considered himself to be among them. A controversialist of repute, he was particu-
larly conspicuous after classes, discussing consequential matters with the class professors.
Some people don't call this controversy.
At any rate, the debates thus engaged in secured him sufficient practice and the
resultant skill in the art of convincing, to persuade the hard-to-persuade Dean of Discipline
that he had to live, as they say in a nearby town, "off campus." When Jack did this again
in Senior, he was accounted a genius, or something like that. He made the most of his
sojourn at Fitzie's, and according to those who know, was never to be seen about over
the week-end. This was, however, only the relaxation essential to Jack's continuance of
his pursuit of his rigorous course.
Holy Cross may well be proud of the part it has had in Jack's education, small though
it was. And in the future we know Jack may well be proud of the time he spent at Holy
Cross, small though that was, too.
Day Students' Sodality 3, 4; Worcester Undergraduate Club 3, 4; Springfield Club 3, 4;










Feast your eyes upon this youth, for in future years it will be the pride and envy of
every man of '30 to say, "I knew him when." When what? When Gyp first started to
sing. Gyp had two desires while on Packachoag, one to examine "Richard Carvel" thor-
oughly, in silence and without interruption; the other to sing, and at the same time to retain
his audience. He had an obsession for crooning folk songs, and it is rumored that he
left his happy home and came to Holy Cross so that he could get that distant look in his
eyes when the Muse of Song was upon him. Another one of Tom's hobbies was debating.
Be that as it may, our modest friend had the perseverance of a martyr—as his worthy
roommate will testify. Moreover, the salesmen who journey between Worcester and
Springfield had a regular passenger in Gyp, and we're not too sure that he traveled just
to break the news to Mother. But then, Dorset Park is quite a place. Our association
with Gyp has made many things in life more enjoyable.
Have you ever heard the case of Black vs. White? If not, consult Gyp, the authority.
He lost, but he was glorious even in defeat.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Springfield Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3: Sanctuary





A fleet, dazzling streak of lightning,—skipping, dancing, romping, smashing at will
through opponent's lines . . . that's Tony. Perhaps the fact that he hails from Rutland,
Vermont, where men have to be rough and ready, had something to do with his grit and
stamina on the gridiron. At any rate, we will not soon forget the wonderful exhibitions
he treated us to while wearing the varsity moleskins.
During the winter months, Tony turned his natural speed of foot to track, where as
a sprint man of extraordinary ability, he carried the Purple on to further glory. But
athletic prowess was but one side of his unlimited talent. No one but his close intimates
knew his full capacity. Even studies, the usual bane of athletes, yielded like clay to his
facile mind.
He was well known throughout the length and breadth of Worcester as a social lion
de luxe and country gentleman par excellence. With an engaging personality and quiet
disposition, Tony just grew on you until you wondered how great your regret to lose him
would be when the parting of ways finally came. A host of friends and admirers, a record
of success on the Hill, and pleasant memories follow you out into the world, Tony. You
cannot fail to receive your due.
Freshman Football; Freshman Track,; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; Varsity Track. 2, 3, 4;





When you've met Bart, you've met the man who can put two and two together and
get four every time. Good, solid reasoning was the basis of Bart's every action, and good,
solid ambition backed him up. Bart did more things in four years than most of us
thought there was to do. It was through him that many of us came to see the light
—
especially if we were asleep in Lower Lovola at 6:40 A. M. If you wanted to know any-
thing that was going on around Holy Cross, you asked Bart, because he probably had
something to do with it. He received more than a few votes for "did most for the class"
and "most reliable," in spite of the fact that he worked in the office of discipline. 'Nuff said.
Bart had a repeating blade, the secret of the repetition of which caused many an hour
to be used up in fruitless investigation. But Bart wasn't always utilitarian. As a matter
of fact, not long ago he took an all-absorbing interest in poetry, both the reading and
writing thereof. However, that's not against him—that's with him. Also the entire class
is with him and for him, wishing him success.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Baseball 1, 2; Class Football 1, 2; Civil Service 3, 4;






"Much has he travelled in realms of gold" and many and diverse have been the occu-
pations with which Frankie has busied himself, both during the school year and in vaca-
tion time. Without a doubt, we should hand him the palm as the most businesslike man
in the class.
Loquacity he has made an art. Bubbling over with activity, Windy easily made many
friends and made himself well liked by all with whom he came in contact.
One hearing "Frankie" talk for the first time—during one of his loquacious moments
—would inquire as to when Frankie kissed the Blarney Stone. For, during one of these
moments, he would effervesce with an endless stream of talk, cut with a brogue that would
do justice to a "greenhorn."
His business capabilities were not overlooked by the Day Scholars, who elected him
chairman of their annual Christmas Dance in his Senior year. Certainly, events proved
that the task could not have been entrusted to better hands.
Frankie was also an actor, playwright and producer, the while being interested in
the disposition of geese. We know that he'll get rid of a lot of them in the future, as he
has in the past.
Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; French Club 2; Junior
Prom Committee; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Purple Key 3, 4; Freshman Football;














"Carefree" Freddy Mack, of Palace fame, has little or nothing on his namesake from
Shrewsbury, even when it comes to playing the violin, for "McEevey" doesn't play one,
either. Both are, however, extremely cheerful and genial, which accounts for their popu-
larity. Fred has the personal magnetism and winning disposition that cannot but make
friends, and the sincerity and generosity that cannot help keeping them. With his keen
wit and healthy humor, he has done much to brighten the depressing hours around exam
time. Fred burst forth in his true colors during Senior, when he was an ever-present
member of all the parties, especially the democratic ones.
Mac is one of those whose names regularly graced the honor roll. Studies held no
fears for him, but barbers evidently did. In spite of P. J.'s efforts, Fred never would
consent to a permanent or a marcel. "Let nature and my hair take its course," he said.
It was no easy task, rising each morn at the crow of the cock, taking literally a bite of
breakfast and then hailing the Edgemere bus. Great credit is due Fred for his perse-
verance.
Fred is also going to be an aviator, and an officer and a gentleman in the U. S. Army
on the side.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Reception 2, 3; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;














Mac is one of our more earnest students. He refuses to take a course unless he can,
as he himself puts it, "get something out of it." Moreover, our zealous friend is a real
student, and scholastic difficulties are unknown to him. Despite the fact that Mac has
not the honor of being a resident of Worcester, he has consistently spurned Bro. McCarthy's
delicacies, and during his stay on Packachoag has been content to make the long trek up
the Hill every morning. He is an ingenuous soul, and has the happy faculty of making
firm and lasting friendships. The only advice that we would like to give to this chubby
lad is, "Don't worry," for he is one of those lads who constantly displays a furrowed brow
over some triviality or other, e.g., the number and kind of the occasions of sin in the
village of New Rochelle.
It almost broke Mac's heart when the faculty decided that a course in Jurisprudence
was a superfluity at Holy Cross, for he is destined for a legal career. Whether his hailing
from Blackstone had anything to do with it or not is difficult to conjecture. At any rate,
we feel sure that this lad has the tact and argumentative ability to succeed in his chosen
field. He will undoubtedly be introduced later as "Hizzonner, Judge McCooey."
Worcester Club 1, 2; Rhode Island Club 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Musical





When the criers of New Britain acclaim to the populace, "Local boy makes good,"
we feel sure they will be referring to Don, for he certainly started well on the road to
success at the Cross. As you might gather from a glance at his features,—for already he
has acquired that professional attitude,—Mac intends to become a medical man. For
three years now, he has tackled the difficulties of the pre-med. course with unfailing per-
severance, and stands on the threshold of a medical course which we know he will sur-
mount with characteristic zeal.
In freshman year, Don distinguished himself as an actor of parts and a first rate
comedian. Since then, he has lent his wit and humor to every Freshman reception, never
failing to produce one of the best acts on the program and to furnish excellent amusement
to his audience. Who will forget his parody on the Dutch Classroom and his linguistic
interpretation of a fortune teller in a collaboration with Tom Casson? Nor were his
witticisms confined to histrionic occasions; they were part of his conversation, and changed
many an otherwise drab afternoon in Chem. or Biology lab.
If Don expends half the efforts in the professional world that he did at the Cross, he
cannot help but meet success.
Hartford Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Class






Hail to the man of many friends, many accomplishments and many cities—or should
we say villages? Keeping track of Joe's home town was for four years one of the major
diversions of the Class of 1930. Probably by the time the Patcher goes to press we will
be wrong again.
To Joe goes the credit for providing his class with many a thrilling moment. Who
can ever forget the magnificence of the gesture with which, on the debating platform, he
was wont to point out the eagle of Communism soaring over America; or the sad, solemn
glory of the occasion which saw Joe in a muslin toga, weeping the woes of good King
What-was-it?
There was a time, in Alumni, when several of the Sophomores were firm in the
belief that Joe was manufacturing something in his room, and they used to come in and
sniff the air suspiciously. But those days passed, and in time Joe became a leader in the
simon-pure element in Holy Cross politics. With his pen he wielded a terrible weapon
for justice, through the columns of the Tomahaw\, and his efforts were crowned when
the immovable moved, and Brother McCarthy rearranged the refectory in the interests
of efficiency.
Good work, Joe! Keep it up, and we have complete confidence that you'll make the
political success to which you aspire.
Dramatic Society 1,2, 3, 4; President 4; B. J. F. 2, 3; Philomath 1, 4; B. V. M. Sodality
2, 3, 4; Tomahawk Editorial Board 4; Freshman-Sophomore Debate 2; Senior Council;
Purple Key 4; Freshman Reception 2, 4; Civil Service 4; Freshman Night; Choir 2, 3, 4;




Rockville Center, N. Y.
According to Jack, who should know, the McDonalds are not of Scottish origin.
But to his critical mind, his actions of September of the year of 1926 seem to belie his
contention. At that time unable to resist the call of his Highland ancestry, he packed
his extra kilt, and amid the skirl of the bagpipes, headed for the hill country of Worcester.
Once there, he ascended its highest hill and enrolled at the College of Holy Cross for
a four year enlistment.
The keen and bracing climate of the hill suited his hardy frame. Studies held no
terror for the chieftain of the clan and he mowed them down and left them feebly calling
for help. Now and then to prove his extreme versatility, he dashed of! a piece of verse
for our literary monthly, The Purple.
With the erection of the handball courts last year, Jack went violently athletic. A
day that passed, without seeing him in company with three other heartless assassins,
murdering a helpless little rubber ball, was as rare as a day in June. Some cynical critics
would have it that his devotion to the pastime was only feigned and an obvious attempt
to bolster up his theory that the McDonalds are of Irish ancestry. But then no great man
is free from critics and that is what Jack is and shall be.
Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2; Greek Academy 2; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2,





By the number and tone of a young man's nicknames one can usually estimate
correctly to what extent he is popular. And so we have John known to everyone on the
campus by a different name, equally loved and admired by all. Often have we marvelled
at his intramural athletic accomplishments but more frequently have his mental feats
astounded us. The potential alertness of this chap's mind and body are unknown to
those who have only seen him happily ambling across the campus. But more than once
he smashed his way through hostile interference to break up a scoring play. More than
once too has he studied for forty-five minutes for a two-hour philosophy exam and come
out with a better than eighty.
Another thing we will always remember is the weekly recounting of what happened
over the week-end. Speedy's habit of jaunting to Boston, Springfield, Holyoke, and
other towns made us anxious about him, but after we knew him better we didn't worry
until Wednesday for he usually came back Tuesday night. We look forward to seeing
Slowball crown his success by being made chief tester for the Simmon's Company.
Pleasant dreams, cousin.
New Hampshire Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Vice-President 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H.











Mac arrived at Holy Cross proper, after a year of apprenticeship at Regis. This
handicap he easily overcame by his perpetual grin and frequent laugh. Genial Eddie
gives worry the cold shoulder and each day seems to bring him an abundance of good
news. Briefly, Mac is no Hamlet.
Ed's company is so popular that his room has always been a congregating place for
the boys where they could hold post-mortems on all happenings on the hill. Because of
the open-house he and his roommate are forced to keep throughout the day, Ed has
become a master of concentrated study—(cramming if you will)— . Ed takes his knowl-
edge in large doses and at irregular intervals, but the ranks he has received testify to the
efficacy of his methods.
Ed's wing play on Fitton Field with the Beaven varsity was a wicked boomerang
against himself. For weeks after the game with the 1929 cohorts he was at the mercy
of his friends, for in that memorable struggle, Mac made history and played a great game
for the opposition. Though it is not generally known, Ed was almost lured from our
midst when Geo. M. Cohan made him a tempting offer to play the leading role in his
1929 production. However, he considerately refused, fearing lest his inability to draw a
capacity house might hurt Georgie's box office receipts. Five Aces all through life, Mac.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Hartford Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4; Freshman Reception
2, 4; B. J. F. 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 4; Grec\ Academy 2; Class Football 1, 2, 3, 4;






Hank came up Linden Lane with a smile on his face (he was too polite to laugh
outright) and money in his pocket. He will leave with his pockets empty (you see he
lived in Middle Loyola next to Eddie McGee) but he will be, even to the last, smiling.
At any rate he will be able to be described as happy. Hank was an athlete of parts
—
mostly spare parts. He was a member of our championship freshman basketball and
baseball teams, and though he never graduated to the varsity, he never failed to make the
intra-mural grade.
Hank was also an invaluable member of the elevator crew. He is the one responsible
for the speedy service we all experienced in the upper refectory. Furthermore he became
president of the Albany Club in spite of the fact that he never lived in Albany, which is
the height of something or other. Finally we have it on unimpeachable authority that
Hank wasn't in one Sunday night during Senior year. The witness should know because
he spent Sunday nights with Hank.
When Henry of Troy (N. Y.) goes down Linden Lane for the last time, he will be
missed even by Bro. Prope, which shows how deeply his presence has been felt.
Freshman Basketball, Freshman Baseball, Class Football 2, 3, 4; Class Basketball 2, 3;










Possessed of a rare, rollicking wit and a hearty laugh, 'Shanny' has the happy faculty
of making everyone he meets his friend, due without doubt to those omnipresent qualities
of a gentleman, kindness and sympathy. A worthy son of Worcester, he has ever been
true and loyal to her, and well may she be proud of him.
Beneath his beaming countenance there is masked a penetrating sagacity, that has
enabled 'Shanny' to carry along amongst the honor members of the class.
He has a serious mind, offset by a quaint, boyish humor and a silvery tenor voice that
lends a charm to his naturally good looks. Many times, this Irish songster favored the
guests of one of Martin and Donahue's famous Irish Parties.
Shanny was also a disciple of the dance. Often seen at many of the frequented
resorts of rhythm, he was warmly welcomed by Worcester's fair ones. His "sunny dis-
posish," and affable nature, his kindness and reserve mark him indelibly with the stamp of
a gentleman. His hearty and infectious mirth, brightened many a dreary hour—for
Shanny can laugh as heartily as the heartiest. In parting, Shan, our prayers are "God
speed your success."
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 3; French Dra-







This studious youth first entered our midst in the fall of '28 to help us over the rough
spots of philosophy. Ever since his advent Will has made friends—especially since he
willingly "lent" things. Always the willing helper, he seemed at all times to be looking
out for the general welfare—especially with his Buick.
Frequently the necessity of having the correct time has been mentioned to us by the
Ethics professor. Hence this, the fair-haired Will took to heart. He could generally be
seen heading at breakneck speed toward a nearby watch city—to get his watch fixed, we
suppose. Bill always distinguished himself in an enviable manner on the scholastic list,
which was his excellent reason for not entering into extra-curricular activities to any great
extent.
Backed up by his former experience in the world of industry, Bill will go far on his
return to it.
Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom Committee;










After an extended rest-period "Little Ed" returned, as is the practise of large-souled,
repentant miscreants at least in stories, to the scene of his crimes. He continued his
nefarious deeds, this time functioning as a book-legger not for "Birth Control Review"
but for "Liberty"—or the more you read the less you read.
Those in the know would have had us believe two years agone that Ed left so
suddenly because an affair of the heart left no time for the affairs of the head. "As the
twig is bent," "T'was ever thus" and other familiar quotations. This trip Ed used his
head in affairs of the heart and reasoning that there is strength in numbers arranged so
that his amours made up in frequency what they lacked in intensity. And thus was the
diploma come by.
Ed is a great story teller. Though not an athlete by inclination he was one by
necessity. There is no connection between this and the fact that he was a four letter
man.
Seriously, though, persistence in getting a college degree augurs well for "Little Ed"
in the future, and his charming personality won't in the least interfere with his plans.
Trac\ '26, '27; Junior Prom Committee '27; Senior Ball Committee '28; Senior Council
'28; Dramatics '26, '27; Assistant Baseball Manager '25, '26; Tomahawk '25, '26, '27,
'28; Associate Editor '28; Philomath '27, '28; Musical Clubs Officer '26, '27, '28; Purple
Key 28; Manchester Club '25, '26, '27, '28; Vice-President '27; Dance Chairman '28;
Freshman Reception '26, '27, '28; B. V. M. Sodality '25, '26, '27, '28; Sanctuary Society









Fran, as you may read above, is from one of those little snow-ridden hamlets of Maine,
one of those "Here it is—There it was" towns that dot our New England countryside.
Rumor has it that he made the long journey south to get thawed out. If that is true
the Marble Heart of the Commonwealth performed nobly; for Fran to his own circle is
one of the warmest of friends, a real friend, who, if once made, will stick with one through
thick and thin. His is a spirit that can fall in with any mood, and is equally at home in a
serious or in a humorous discussion. He is light-hearted enough to be classed as a
regular fellow and yet with a touch of the serious about him that augurs well for his
success. In short, Fran is one of the main reasons why leaving the Cross after four years
of intimate companionship is not going to be an easy thing to do—not by a long shot.
In extra-curricular activities, Fran's star shone especially brightly with the Musical
Clubs. His talents were put to good stead first with the Glee Club and later with the
College Choir. You go forth with our best wishes to attain the full cup of success that's
waiting for you Fran. Here's hoping that when we meet again, on that first reunion,
you'll have already achieved a considerable portion of it.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Glee Club 2, 3; Choir 2, 3; Reception to






Demosthenes might have aroused the Greeks and Cicero might have swayed the
Roman mob, but it was George who won our admiration with the emotional thunder
of his golden phrases flowing forth in harmony with the dictatorial gestures of his hand
and head. While only a soph, George calmed the raging Anti-Smith storm in Boston and
decisively convinced the Quakers that we were justified in protecting our foreign interests.
Whenever there was a deep meaning to grasp in an assignment or a joke, George
never failed to get his mental clutch on it. The only thing that ever went over his head
was a purple hat which he acquired while a Junior, but being a loyal Crusader he always
insisted that the purple be on top. Whether it was in athletic pastimes, in the classroom,
or in a social event, he readily ingratiated himself by his informal pleasance, and we
wonder who will be the lucky girl with the key to his luxuriant locks.
Somehow it seems that George has combined his natural talents and acquired scholas-
ticism for a career in solving the intricacies of the business world. We rest assured that
when George is campaigning for a financial administrator's office, he will win over support
on his unmistakable merits of being scholarly in scholarship, friendly in friendship, and
oratorical in oratory.
Musical Clubs 1; Dramatics 1, 2; Philomath 1, 2, 3, 4; Secretary 2; Varsity Debating
2, 3; Rhode Island Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Chairman of Dance 4; Class Football 3; B. V. M.






It is the reader's misfortune that he can't meet Connie in the flesh and be regaled by
his humorous anecdotes told in the typical McMahon atmosphere of cigarette smoke.
Connie's picture would have to be a talking one, for his flashing wit and light repartee
have made him a luminary in the open forum held daily and (shh! speak easy!) nightly
in the palatial clubrooms of McGee and Downs where everything from Hoyle's precepts
to the man who had to see another about a cupcake is sagely discussed.
From a member of the triumvirate of Clancy, McMahon and Finneran, Connie fell
at the beginning of Senior to the ignominy of being one of the hoi-polloi in the dorm.
He soon graduated from these lowly barracks to dignified Loyola, where he and Blondy
Ryan used the same room as sleeping quarters. As a member of the band Mac was
occasionally noisy. However he was not as proficient in marching, for he usually neglected
band skull practise to play solitaire with six other fellows. In consequence he was often
to be seen making periods and commas in the band formations at Harvard and elsewhere.
We suspect that in boyhood days Connie was called "Sunny" for he got the matter
as easily as a duck takes to water; moreover he didn't restrict the use of his brains to the
classroom. There were no fast ones thrown over on the wideawake Mac. This sort of
thing will probably go on indefinitely.
B. V. M. Sodality I, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 4; Class Baseball 1; Class Basketball 1; Civil
Service 3, 4; B. J. F. 2, 3, 4; Library Staff 3; Sanctuary Society 1; Football Band 1, 2,












Gifted with a prodigious sense of humor and an insatiable appetite for capturing the
middle term, Bill has won a permanent place in the esteem of all who know him. Many
a time during an unusually long hour, down in the hold of O'Kane, has his ready wit been
a source of joy to those in the surrounding arm-chairs. And since a real sense of humor
can belong only to one with a bent for philosophy and a depth of common sense, you may
judge that Al has had little trouble in his quest for the truth of things.
Four years, it is usually admitted, suffice to acquaint one with the traits of a man with
whom one comes into daily contact. It required far less to make us realize our good
fortune in having Bill as a companion. Resourceful and calm, he met the intricacies of
psychology and the labyrinths of the impediments with an assurance which the marks
always justified. In his character there was no place for show and affectation.
We are firmly convinced that the strong foundation of Mac's character will bear the
weight of many responsibilities and be the cause of many triumphs.
Clinton Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Football














Clinton, stronghold of Erin and Holy Cross Alumni, has done right by our class.
She has given us, for example, Mac who will admit, if pressed:—"Why, yes; both I and
Senator Walsh come from the same town. We have said, "if pressed." Mac is quiet and
seldom ventures information voluntarily, but once set in motion by external stimulation
demonstrates a fund of knowledge and a sense of humor that make his conversation at
once instructive, entertaining and worth while.
Jack's brilliance was, however, not confined to the Day Hoppers' room. In class under
professorial interrogation he displayed an intimacy with the classics and a fondness for
philosophy that ranked him among 1930's intellectuals. It was never easy to keep the
marks above par. It was downright difficult to do so during the last year when they
evinced a tendency to pattern themselves on their Germanic namesake; but Jack was one
of those who never let the market drop. His reports were always bullish. Rumors drifted
back to Packachoag of other activities that Mac engaged in. These had merely an indirect
connection with school and teachers, and while Mac would not confirm, neither would he
deny them.
Time, they say, will tell. We are sure that with regard to Jack it will tell a story of
success.









In the fall of 1926, Bill began the first of his daily pilgrimages from Clinton to Wor-
cester, a not inconsiderable journey. Arriving at the erstwhile Indian village, he became
a member of the Freshman class for better or for worse; preferably for better, but inevitably
for worse.
Studies, the bete noire of four out of five freshmen, presented no difficulties to Bill
who faced them with a nonchalance and aplomb worthy of a Murad addict. While his
less fortunate brethren entered the examination rooms with trepidation and other things,
he relied on the rational nature of the famous psych book to pass with enviable ease.
The same might be said of Bill's other three years on the Hill if we were to speak
of studies alone. But after all, the genuine college man does not spend every bit of his
time over books. Nor did Bill. His spontaneous good humor and good-fellowship won
him friends without number, who will miss Bill when he has left us.








From the wilds of Fitchburg—where bushes are bushes and trees are tall—there
emerged one day four years ago a blond behemoth bent on assaulting the citadel of Paka-
choag. To say that Bill achieved success is unnecessary in view of his many already
chronicled accomplishments.
Bill was an athlete, a scholar and a true gentleman of the type Holy Cross is proud to
acknowledge as her own. Purposive in all his undertakings, he overcame all obstacles;
conquering the most obstruse subjects with the same grim determination and drive that
made him the terror of opposing lines as a member of Cleo O'Donnell's training table
squad.
Lest we forget! Bill was the junior member of that famous firm, Bill, Bill & Co.,
Epicureans—(Confer William Sweeney for further details!)
We feel sure that, whatever he may undertake in life, Bill will succeed because he has
the desire and will to conquer. In our four years of association with Bill we have come
to know him as a man of ideals, ideals that claim his unswerving fidelity. Lastly, but
greatest of all, Bill was a true and loyal friend—one hundred per cent regular.
Freshman Football; Varsity Football 2, 4; Freshman Trac\; B. V. M. Sodality 2; Day






Steve is one of the less obtrusive gentlemen from Worcester. Perhaps this is due to
the training he underwent during the year he lived at the College. During his term of
confinement he was quartered in the Botanical Gardens of First Beaven. During the
other three years, however, Steve lived "out" so he did not have much of a chance to "mix"
with the other fellows.
As a club man Steve was impressive. The organization in which he was proudest to
be listed was the A.A.S. (Art for Art's Sake) Society. In this group he was not only a
charter member, but also the official Committee of one on Refreshments for said Society.
Steve was so good-natured that he came to be known as Bill Dolan's "Sunny Boy."
Steve had a big start if he intends to be a travelling salesman. All during Junior year,
he sold drugs—not opium, cocaine, and heroin,—but tooth-paste, soap, shaving cream and
other more lawful but less pleasing stimulants.
However, Steve probably won't be a travelling salesman for he isn't anxious to leave
Worcester, which is another way of saying he isn't a boarder. Whatever he does, he
should do well.


















Tom, the big-hearted chap you see here, spent most of his time in the capacity of
"ass't manager" of the football squad. Even this uncomplimentary manner of designating
that office only inadequately describes its onerous tasks. But Tom "seen his duty and he
done it," unflinchingly, for which he was rewarded in Senior by being made manager of
the freshman squad. After the football was over, Tom could almost always be seen going
home for week-ends, which, they say, were so-called because made up of countless weak
moments. As a matter of fact. Tom came to Holy Cross because they wouldn't let him in
Mt. Holyoke; but since this application for admission was made neither in the usual
manner, nor through the proper channels, no slight is cast upon him.
Gus Doyle's successful Christmas dance was in no small way indebted to Tom, who is
experienced in matters of the sort to an unbelievable degree. But Tom is also a diligent
and successful student of matters academic and it is due to this interest that we expect
great things of him after college days are over and we have to begin working.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Springfield Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4; Philomath 2, 3;












To cram the biography of this great man into so little space is an arduous task. To
skim lightly, then, over his less mature years, we have it on good authority that he was
born at an early age and grew up as youngsters not infrequently do. Of his antecedents
we know little, other than that their consequences landed him at Holy Cross, thankful to
escape Charlestown.
Having a genius for the incongruous he entered the literary and vaudeville fields,
thereby giving enjoyment to all, even secretly to those who professed horror at his trans-
gressions of traditional legends in these arts.
Fred was at one time proud possessor of a collegiate Ford, which deserved the mark
not only on account of its appearance, but also because of its habitual indisposition, and
thorough acquaintance with metropolitan geography.
Fred's activities have been many and varied. To mention a few he batted fourth
(clean up man) in the wigwam; he then batted forth in his room opinions to the assembled
bourgeois. Another pleasing form of endeavor in which he indulged was late sleeping and
attending classes during Junior and Senior years.
But let the dead past bury its dead. He is henceforth the Honorable F. J. Muldoon
(At Bat). Here's a hand, Freddie!
Class Baseball 1, 2, 3; B. ]. F. 3; Philomath 4; Sophomore Night; B. V. M. Sodality 1,
2, 3; Sanctuary Society 3; Senior Council; Patcher Lit.; Freshman Reception Chairman
3; Senior Ball Committee; Boston Clab 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4; Purple Key 3, 4; Chair-
man 4; Class Hockey 1, 2; Assistant Manager Varsity Hockey 3; Manager Intramural





It is now our pleasure to introduce to you another of the talented products of Jesuit
education. Short in stature, but long in brains, fun, and pep, Ray has filled a large place
in our class.
In the classroom Ray was a diligent and attentive student, so that bulletin board lists
caused him no anxiety and no five dollars. And he was indispensable for the success of
many undergraduate socials and dances as you will recall by the many committees on
which he not merely served, but worked.
As treasurer of the Worcester Undergraduate Club, Ray acquired practical business
experience on the financing of a project without money. Nevertheless, he had the skill
and tact to collect enough silver to cover the urgent debts and keep the conscience of the
club clear.
This exertion is explained by the fact that Ray is doing the shoe polish (dos en una)
act in maintaining the honor of the Mullaneys on the Hill. Ray's generosity as well as
uniqueness is shown by his actually giving good dates to several of his friends among the
boarders.
After four years that he has well spent on the Hill in scholastic and social pursuits,
Ray is well equipped to meet whatever barriers the world may set before him.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Treasurer 4; Freshman Night; Freshman Baseball; Junior







Writing an account of the adventures of Moon at Holy Cross is by no means as easy
as drawing the career of his namesake seems to be. Probably that is because our Moon
led an existence vastly more orderly and regular. The regularity was of course due to his
being in the sway of that powerful planet Venus.
To most of the fellows who knew Harry as a quiet, seclusive, neat and gentlemanly
Beau Brummel, it would have been surprising to learn that he led a double life. And,
quite apart from the existence he endured in the domain of the bromide, the Charest and
the hydrogen sulphide, Mul did lead a life apart. As Mully Mullins with his Connecticut
Farmers he toured the one-night stands in summer, rivaling Rudy Vallee with an inim-
itable art all his own. He sang himself into many a heart and many a rumble seat.
Which reminds us that Harry's favorite car has always been a Ford.
Such genius could not forever go unrecognized and we are proud to say that in due
time Hal played for more than one unseen audience over the radio. He always gave
preference, it is said, to requests from Lakewood and Bergenfield, N. J.; so we predict for
Harold a great future as a singing physician.








Behold the Kuppenheimer Kid! An aptness for the application of the sartorial art is
wasted upon many fellows, but hardly upon one so favored by the gods as Johnny, for he
is admittedly if not the handsomest, then one of the handsomest men in the class. In fact
he has applied to his physiognomy the acid test of manly pulchritude; he has given birth
to a moustache that would be the envy of any stage villain.
A sketch of Johnny's four years at the Cross will be sufficient proof of his versatility.
He commenced his college life as an athlete and despite a promise of success in that field
he forsook it for the more congenial life of the student and social hound. In this latter
role John has achieved eminent distinction. Mentioning his name is the "Open Sesame"
to Worcester society, (cf. Al Gately).
There was one other part for John to play in order to complete the picture; the practi-
cal business man. His class-mates gave fitting testimony to their respect for Johnny's
substantial worth by electing him Business Manager of the Patcher. Of its success judge
for yourself.
Johnny's ambition is to go Bohemian. He has every qualification for the life, so there
is no reason why he shouldn't fulfill his fondest hopes.
Freshman Basketball; Varsity Basketball 2; Junior Prom Executive Committee; Business
Manager Patcher; Senior Council; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Sub-Chairman Easter






We predict great things for Dave, for he has the old "go and get 'em; never say die"
spirit. (Call Maple 2849-5.) Marlboro has every reason to be proud of Dave, not only for
what he has done in his four years here at Holy Cross, but also for what he stands for in
the drama of life. The possessor of an unconquerable spirit, straightforward and uncom-
promising, Dave played the game hard and fast and held that the best man inevitably won.
One of Bart Sullivan's wing-foots, Dave has done some fast stepping down the
straightway. Off the mark like a shot Dave was always up in the money when the
prizes were given out. Sometimes he won; sometimes he didn't; in either case he smiled.
Dave was quick to resent an affront, but quicker still to appreciate and remember a favor.
When he gave his friendship, he gave unreservedly—one hundred per cent.
Holy Cross will miss Dave as will all his classmates. For those who were so fortunate
as to know him intimately, it will be particularly difficult to say good-bye. But for them
it will be only "Au revoir," since they will make it a point to meet often and talk over the
old days in a characteristic bull-session.
Freshman Trac\; Day Scholars' Sodality 1; Varsity Track. 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 2,
3, 4; Civil Service 3, 4; Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1; L. 5. H. 2, 3, 4; Class





White Plains, N. Y.
Out of White Plains, where many a court dissension has been settled, came Ed a scant
four years ago to the studious and quiet atmosphere of Holy Cross, perhaps to get away
from the strife and turmoil of civil actions. With a characteristic subdued dignity, so
noticeable in the residents of that district, Ed started out to make good. And he has with
a vengeance.
His presence was felt by, rather than thrust upon, his unsuspecting compatriots, for
which he has been awarded the confidence of the entire class. Perhaps the best picture
that we can give you of him is that he is like a strong, silent oak which by sheer force of
nature is a bulwark of protection. Like the oak he is tall and solid in stature; there is
nothing small about him in any way. Ed will be remembered as one of the shining lights
on the class basketball team in its two championship marches. In this, as in everything
else, he was always consistent and there at the psychological moment.
Ed could and did hold his own in the most select social circles. His is the luck of the
Irish; success cannot help but feel honored to call Ed its own.
Freshman Basketball; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4: Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Varsity
Bas\etball 2; Holy Cross Night Committee 4; Tomahawk 1> 4; Class Baseball 1; Class









The shortest distance between two points is the distance between Worcester and
Danbury. If you don't believe it, ask this tailor-made, idea-a-minute man.
After roaming the wilds of Baltimore for two years, Jack joined us in the Beavenly
Hills district of Packachoag. He has backed so many enterprises since then that it would
do him an injustice to try to enumerate them. Haberdashery seemed for a while to have
fascinated him beyond all other forms of business. A man of action have we here, but also
a man of words. On any matter that was suitable for expression, Jack could be relied
upon for a valuable opinion. This was particularly true when he became a tailor, for we
were quite impressed by his activity along these lines. Thus it was said quite truthfully,
that Manager Murphy's Senior football team was, if nothing else, the best-dressed organi-
zation in the league.
His greatest recommendation was that he never pretended that he could sing. All
discussion on the subject he sagaciously transmitted. He, however, proved himself quite an
authority on tripe, and was an ardent exponent of the "practise what you preach" doctrine.
The class of '30 bids adieu, but regretfully, to its live wire.
Philomath 3, 4; Dramatics 3, 4; Manager Class Football 4; B. V. M. Sodality 3, 4;





Marcus has been a strong advocate of, and a bitter propagandist against, practically
every hair restoring device known to science or tonsorial artists. This from experience,
for he has tried them all and as you can judge for yourself, they have been found wanting,
woefully wanting. His room-mate has proved a true wife in this regard—his best friend
and severest critic.
But this tonsure is the "sine qua non/' that gives Mark the ultimate touch of worldli-
ness and makes him the super-salesman that he is. The Jesuit Missions are forever in-
debted to this Crusader. The dimes he has turned in are as numerous as Mr. Rockefeller s
tips in identical specie.
His early bird habits were effective in gaining the worm of corridor calling, which in
turn won for him the berry. The uncharitable would have it that worry about his chief
grievance produced insomnia in the wee, sma' hours. The Springfield Club also owes him
much for his tireless, if unavailing, efforts to raise it to the level of some of the better
organizations.
We would wish Marc success, but it is superfluous. So we hope with him for some-
thing he himself would desire even more—a bumper crop next season.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; B. J. F. 3, 4; Springfield Club 1, 2, 3, 4;







Charlie upstaged Harvard to patronize Holy Cross; he deserted Cambridge to reside
in Worcester—and then spent a great deal of time producing facts and figures which
tended to prove that he had been crazy to act that way. This may be accounted for by
the knowledge that Charlie is French and glories in all things pertaining to the country
of his forefathers, particularly its literature.
In freshman, his chief distinction, after rooming with Joe Kenny, was his running
ability. He won his numerals in cross-country and was on the indoor relay team that beat
Harvard's freshman four. In Sophomore he forsook Bart Sullivan in favor of the books
and week-ends in Boston. An opportunity for undisturbed vacations was also a deciding
factor in his desertion of the cinder path.
Charlie was also one of the musicians manufactured by the Band Class in Freshman.
He chose to play—you've guessed it—the French horn. This intimacy with music prob-
ably led him to accept the position of Chairman of the Boston Club Christmas Dance, on
which for various reasons he unfortunately "just broke even."
Anyone with enough courage to accept the job and sufficient perspicacity to escape a
loss on it, is bound to make good.
Freshman Trac\; Freshman Cross-Country ; Varsity Tracks 2; Varsity Cross-Country 2
Band 1, 2, 3, 4; Musical Clubs 2; Tomahawl{ 3; Philomath 4; Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4
Chairman of Christmas Dance 4; B. V, M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Greel^ Academy 2








If by any chance you're looking for an artist, look no further. We take pleasure in
presenting you the genuine article in the person of Marty. "But," you say, "I thought
only persons with untrimmed hair, flowing ties and hungry looks were artists." Much as
we dislike to^ disillusion you, you're wrong and we're right as this very book of which Obey
is Art-Editor will prove.
In freshman, with a suddenness which suggested previous and careful analysis, he
inaugurated the Oberlander system of studying. This enables the user to attain a maxi-
mum mark with a minimum effort. He also started another custom which explains why
artists' models are considered beautiful. Lessons naturally did not occupy his entire day
and the majority of his spare time was spent on the work which has made him the class
artist, caricaturist, interior decorator, and cartoonist.
Every publication of the College from the "Tomahawk" to the "Purple" bore mute
testimony to his artistic proficiency. No program of any event, social or athletic, was
considered complete unless graced by his drawings. Judging from past performances,
then, we feel no hesitancy in predicting a place in the artistic Hall of Fame for Obe.
Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Purple Key 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk,
1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Art Editor; Manager Freshman Basketball 4; Knight Life 1; Purple




There is opportunity for an obvious, and consequently often-used, introduction to this
biography which must be omitted here—and not only because it is obvious. We will,
then, begin by saying that Don is a musketeer and a racqueteer. As a cadet of Gascony
or Socony in the dramatic association's production of "Cyrano de Bergerac," Don was one
of the few who did not come in for a personal adverse criticism in the Boston Herald.
Then he was number two on the Varsity tennis team during Junior and Senior. He
received two letters in four years and donated the stamps toward the purchase of a
heathen baby. Don was ever interested in babies, being, in his own way, an amateur
sociologist. In this way he became, after Professor Donoghue, our greatest authority on
the perils of dark hall-ways; in fact his enthusiastic research in that subject rewarded him
with universal recognition as the friend of the working girl.
Even more worthy of laudatory comment, however, was his exquisite taste in room-
mates, and his thorough acquaintance with the liquid properties of Lake Quinsigamond.
Since Don religiously saved all the magazines and Americas he has borrowed since fresh-
man, he has no other alternative than to set up in business as a dentist.
Tennis Team 1, 2, 3, 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 4; B. V. M. Sodality
1, 2, 3, 4; Late Sleepers 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Lit.; Mendel Academy 3; Dramatic Society
1; French Academy 2; Greek. Academy 2; Purple Key 4; Usher 4; Purple Contributor









Jimmie comes from Grafton Hill. To any one who knows Worcester, this is enough;
but to those who are unacquainted with the heart of the Commonwealth we might say that
Grafton Hill is home of the embryonic bandits of the city. Jimmie is a bandit, but not
one who habitually holds up people or robs stores. His is the more dangerous task of
robbing fair young maidens of their hearts. This dapper, happy-go-lucky fellow, accord-
ing to reliable reports, has stolen the heart of many an innocent maid. The members of
the so-called weaker sex declare he is irresistible, and we can easily believe it. Just listen
to Jimmie talk for a while and you will see wherein lies his charm. His fund of good
humor is inexhaustible. Who ever heard of Jimmie being out of sorts No one, for
there is not a fact on record to prove that he has been anything but cheerful from the
day of his birth to the present.
It is written in the stars that Jimmie will be happy—which is the highest sort of
success. All his acquaintances swear to it, and, under requisite conditions, human testi-
mony engenders certitude.







From the dark, autumnal days in Regis to the bright spring afternoons in Loyola,
Enos has remained the same—cheerful and generous. Whenever we have met him he has
been characterized by a friendly smile, even while in the pre-med course. Our doctors in
potentia are notoriously hard workers, who scarcely allow themselves to be seen in a
cheerful mood lest their professors think they are taking the studies lightly and pile on
more work, e.g., a course in printing, by way of arranging the straw so that it breaks the
camel's back. Enos however took his chances on being different and got away with it.
Athletics were his hobby. Tennis in the fall and spring, indoor sports in the winter,
and bridge at all seasons amounted almost to a mania with him. Then there was his
habit of acting as chauffeur to his friends and acquaintances for long or short trips in his
own car—well Ford, if you must be a purist. He was especially willing to go to Boston on
these excursions.
If Enos is as consistent in his profession as in his choice of partners to the Waterbury
Club dances he is bound to do well both ways.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Basketball 1, 2; Class Hockey 1; Mendel Academy 3;











Whitey came to Packachoag from Torrington High School with a brilliant career in
studies and athletics behind him, but determined to bear down on the former during his
four years with us. He chose the medical profession as his lot and steadfastly pursued the
intricacies of the pre-med course.
In Sophomore year, Frank gave evidence of former glory on the track. Surely none
of us who witnessed the gruelling tilt between Lower and Middle Alumni will ever forget
Whitey's marvellous performance in the first lap of the medley relay race. In this he
defeated the supposedly unbeatable lersey Marvel, Bob Connell.
At times quiet, Frank was ever genial and good-natured. Such a pleasant personality
combined with an abundance of talent will carry Frank far in any undertaking. He is one
of the few blondes—natural or peroxide—of our class and a rather good-looking chap as
you will realize from a glance at the above picture.
So, as we bid Frank adieu, we cannot help but predict a successful career for one who
goes forth with all the qualities for success. Certainly we wish him the best of luck.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Hartford Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Football












Among the youths who labored up Linden Lane in the fall of '26 there appeared a
quiet, unnoticed lad from the municipality of Marlboro. His good nature and congen-
iality soon won him a place in our hearts. Even then Jack was adjudged a real good
fellow and events have proven him one of the best. Oke soon showed us how to master
Greek verbs and anyone who can master anything Greek is not exactly to be sniffed at.
Homer and those unfortunate boarders who eat in lunch wagons will bear us out in this.
During Junior, Jack became the unlucky possessor of a car which proved to be the
chief means of transportation of collegiate knights of the road, who had the desire but not
the means of inspecting the Hub of the Universe. A rumor (room given on request if a
self addressed and stamped envelope is enclosed) has it that the same car—note tactful
avoidance of the specific charge of automobile—was not all the night idle in its owner's
native haunts.
The bread that Jack cast upon the waters should return as eclairs—in the proportion
of 1000 to 1. This is not only our fond hope; it is also our confident belief.





To those whom it doesn't in the least concern—the T. is for Timothy, as in epistle.
Frank kept the name pretty well concealed; so much so that some are probably learning
this for the first time here and now. Frank himself will be found to be even more
mysterious and consequently fascinating, for we cannot hope to analyze or describe him
in the number of words and amount of space at our disposal. It is scarcely too much to
say that we could not with complete success do either had we an unlimited amount of
both at our command.
The photograph above may have given some indication of the number of votes Frank
received for "handsomest." Other residents of Worcester realized this before the students
of the college. On this account Frank spent most of his time where he was earliest and
most keenly appreciated. However, he spent sufficient time on the Hill to become a
prominent figure there, and amass such percentages in the marks that his absences didn't
cause him great worry.
There will be many both on and off Mt. Saint James who will be sorry to see Frank
take his departure.












Gentleman, scholar, poet and athlete is Eddie. Such a combination of qualities would
seem to mould a perfect character, but even Eddie will admit he is not quite perfect.
Since Sophomore he has been a member of the Varsity football squad, performing
brilliantly when the coaches saw fit to use him. As a contributor to the "Purple" for
four years, Ed has turned out many praise-worthy efforts—essays, poems and short stories.
These merited him the Editorship in Senior year. The Patcher owes much to his pen.
Besides literary ability, he is the possessor of a clever style of cartooning which never fails
to amuse.
To find Ed one need merely look for Larry and Luke and if he is not with them,
take it for granted he has gone home. His friendships are sincere as are all his undertak-
ings. Aside from football, wrestling and boxing—in rooms, on corridor or campus
—
constitute his chief amusements. Eddie was often the last one left at the training-table.
Verb. sat. sap .... In Senior there were often two lights burning in 75 and only one
present to use them.
Thanks Ed for being yourself. Keep it up ... .
Freshman Football; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; Purple Editor-in-Chief 4; Patcher Asso-








Wild and wooly, soul of wit and enthusiasm, vigorous and active in all branches of
athletics, this young man endeared himself to the class at large during the hectic days of
Regis Hall when he locked out his prefect by placing several trunks against the front door.
One can't help liking "Neighbor." Spontaneous, good friendship beams from his
smiling face and a hearty back-slap in his usual card of introduction. If Bill tackles his
jobs in the world of work with the same pep and vivacity that he displayed on the class
football teams, then we'll wager at long odds that many a problem will be thrown for a
loss, and many a patient, too, for it seems that this son of Bennington has chosen the
medical field for future activities. It is easily seen that Bill is no sluggard at the books
since he has elected Pre-medical work at the "Workshop on the Hill." The above cog-
nomen is original with Bill by the way.
Disciplinary measures held no terror for Bill and as a result, we fear that he will be
missed—downtown—when he decamps to his distant metropolis. Sadly missed, too!
Alas, alas, or is it a lass?
Let's see you score a touchdown in the medical field, Bill.
Choir 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2; Dramatics 1; French Club 1; Greek Academy 2;








Here is a versatile man. Student of medicine, librarian, framer of witticisms, tailor,
scholar, chauffeur "par excellence"-—John at one time or another in his hectic career
occupied all of these, among other, positions.
Jack lived in Regis during Freshman, but this defect was remedied with the passage
of the year, and a move to Alumni. Of the many advantages admittedly possessed by
this building (including, of course, the one of proximity to Chapel), John took little or
no heed.
In Beaven, Jack's versatility became apparent. Frequent trips to the cultural "Hub
of the universe" were made, but not, we fear, because it was the cultural hub of the uni-
verse. This year also found him sprouting athletic ability and a moustache.
John's willingness to be of assistance was exemplified by his standing offer to secure
a really readable book from the library, a gigantic task, but one which John undertook
frequently and successfully.
But do not leave with the impression that he is the Jack of all trades and master of
none. His acquaintance with books and their contents is widespread, and has given him
a fund of wit; so if in later life he embarks upon a thrice-told tale, don't stop him, for he
will probably have a new and original angle on it.
Freshman Debating Team; Tomahawk, 2; Purple Key 4; Freshman Reception 3, 4;
Patcher Lit.; Library Staff 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Jersey Club 1, 2,















In spite of the fact that Vinnie was addicted to red ties and spats, he was one of the
"roughest, toughest and nastiest" boys who did their best to form a boxing team under
the supervision of Joe Lillich. That he was more than merely proficient in the gentle art
of modified murder, those who have tried conclusions with him know to their sorrow.
His pleasing personality, combined with a carefree complex, made him a perfect com-
panion, which can be sworn to by all the day boys, but only a few of the boarders, for
Vinnie was wont to hie himself away from the Hill as soon as the day's work was done,
and so was hardly acquainted with the more sedate set.
Vinnie often sat in upon bull-sessions, but never upon retakes. He was always up
with those who passed. It is our firm conviction and honest opinion that, clad in his
armor of determination and geniality, he will make a success of anything that he tries.
That he has the well wishes of the class is beyond doubt, for we know that his endeavors
will be worthy of Alma Mater.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Reception to





Casting back our memories but a short distance to the days when, as Freshmen, we
strode bravely up Linden Lane, we remember one young valiant whose eager welcome
made Worcester go a long way toward seeming civilized. That was Tom O'Sullivan, and
the years that have passed have not changed him. "Age cannot wither, nor custom stale"
his infinite lightness of heart and good fellowship.
At his official duties, as one of the factotums of the Library, Tom was an awesome
personage. But his dignity he wore as a cloak, to be removed when he tangled in friendly
enmity with his confreres in the Philomath, or shared with his Senior English Class the
enjoyment of his naive outlook upon Literature.
One of our never-dimming memories of Sophomore year has to do with the David
and Goliath act of Tom and Ed Fish, in Sophomore B, and the shore dinner that Tom
conjured up for the brothers at Nantasket.
And what remark will linger longer in the minds of the ill-fated law class of 1930,
than Mr. Sage's omnipresent "And now, Mr. O'Sullivan, what do you think of the case?"
It requires not too great a stretch of the imagination to picture the same query in
the future being addressed to ludge O'Sullivan, eminent leader of the Massachusetts bench.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath
2, 3, 4; Class Debating Team 3; Varsity Debating Team 3; Patcher Lit.; Dramatics 1;







Whenever our thoughts revert to Holy Cross, we will never fail to remember Jim's
good-natured grin and merry chuckle. Many a dull moment was lightened and many a
disheartened classmate was encouraged by Jim's infectious optimism, for not only was he
radiant with smiles the whole day through, but he made everyone else smile and laugh
with him.
Jim had not been on the Hill of Pleasant Springs long before the entire class realized
this quality, and through it he was quick to make many long-lasting friends. During the
first two years, even the staid pages of Latin and Greek classics were fertile fields for his
witticisms, while as an upper classman the bewhiskered philosophers were the objects of
his jibes. But those who knew him well, realized that not a man at school was taking
things more seriously than Jim.
May the sunshine of your character, Jim, do as much to disperse the clouds of gloom
in the world as it did on Mt. Saint James, and may the coming years never rob you of your
extraordinary disposition.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Student





The Julian Eltinge and the Karyl Norman of Holy Cross' great white way! Paul is
one of the very good reasons why the Dramatic Association didn't dare to produce "Jour-
ney's End" or the misogynistic version of "Seven Keys to Baldpate." After Dr. Paulding,
he received the largest number of scattered votes for favorite actress—so great was the
illusion he created. As Viola, the Queen of France, and Portia, he "wowed" them. The
only reason he didn't have his name in lights on the Fenwick Theatre was that there were
no lights.
But off-stage, Paul showed that on it he was only acting. He was addicted to woolen
shirts, and otherwise exhibited traits so robustly masculine that we suspected he had lived
all his life in Maine. In addition to his stage appearances, Paul was conspicuous as a
music critic, whose opinions found a wide circle of readers, especially among the faculty.
The Purple made room for his literary compositions, and the Tomahaw\ for his other
writings.
Paul is another of those late arrivals to whom we owe so much for the glory they
have won for themselves and reflected upon us. When he makes his last bow there will
be more than those few who attend Dramatic Society productions who will be sorry to
see him go.
Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatic Society 1, 2, 3, 4; Secretary 4; B. J. F. 1, 2, 3; Tomahawk,
Editorial Board 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Winner Elocution Contest 1; Freshman






Leo has been the finest type of student-athlete, but this is not his chief claim to fame.
We will remember him as the boy who woke us up on late sleep mornings in time for
class with his cheery "Suits pressed" and the banging of doors. Leo is so close to us that
we will never be parted; we are too much in his debt. Little Leo goes over even the high
hurdles with the grace and heart of a thoroughbred, which is what he is. When the sticks
had been cut down to a size nearer his own, he was practically unbeatable, being second
in this regard only to Monty Wells, the world's best.
Leo was a desirable guest on any occasion, for he is a great mixer. Don't misunder-
tand us; we mean he was at his ease in any company. Leo is a good man to know on the
days of athletic events, for he is one of the most civil of the Civil Service men. Students
whose books are lost, strayed or borrowed without the knowledge of the owner, find in
him a sympathetic listener to their hard luck stories.
In Leo, "old Alma Mater" sends forth a man with every assurance that he will bring
back glory and prestige to her.
Freshman Trac\; Varsity Trac\ 2, 3, 4; Freshman Reception 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2,
3, 4; Sanctuary Society 3, 4; Scientific Society 3; Dramatics 2; Philomath 2, 3, 4; Civil




Jersey City, N. J.
Many female cynics and maidens who have hitherto held as at best a moot point the
doctrine on the efficacy of prayer will, after having looked on this page once, first of all
look again, and then become tractable. Because Bob is different. First of all, he is hand-
some, but generally tries to conceal this fact behind a respectably disreputable growth of
wheat. Then he is a conscientious columnist, a species that disappeared even before the
dinosaur, the Floradora sextet, and rushing the growler became museum pieces. Bob's
news of foreign campuses was always authentic, interesting and instructive. His room-
mates have estimated that if all the papers from other colleges that Bob has received and
read through were piled up on the floor of his cell, it would precipitate a strike by the
hunkies.
Again, he was a member, usually in good standing, of that rollicking crew, the Glee
Clubs, travellers extraordinary, not to mention being head cheer leader in Senior. On the
quiet, he managed to do a great deal of good work of a sort much recommended, but little
practiced at Packachoag. The word allotment has run out, but there is much more to be
said. So—To Be Continued.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Secretary 2; Consultor 3, 4; Greel{ Academy 2; Glee Club
3, 4; Freshman Orchestra; Choir 3; Class Football 3; Junior Prom Committee; Toma-
hawk 1, 2, 3, 4; Intercollegiate Editor 3, 4; Student Council 4; Patcher Bus.; Sanctu-
ary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; Assistant Master Ceremonies 4; Head Cheer Leader 4; Varsity
Tennis 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; New Jersey Club 1, 2, 3, 4; One-Act Play







1H II II II II HII I
JAMES PATRICK REYNOLDS
Pittsfield, Mass.
Introducing Pete, a youth hailing from Pittsfield and points east.
Pete has a smile for everyone, and though the day be dark and dismal, the smiling
countenance of J. P. Reynolds is always in evidence. His ready and quick wit made many
a sad heart bright and cheerful.
We hear that Pete thinks Springfield is quite a town. Especially a certain street, a
certain house and a certain young . We knew that smile of Pete's would cause
many a heart of the fairer sex to palpitate. We often wondered why Pete took an early
train from Pittsfield and stopped off at Springfield for a few hours. Probably to see a
sick friend?
If you happened to walk down to Fitton Field in the Fall, you could see Pete learning
the intricate formation of the Band and hear the melodious note from his famous cornet.
Beneath his happy exterior, Pete had a very studious nature, and spent many an hour
with the debits and credits of Cotten, Wooster & Co.
All in all, he was a good pal, a generous friend, the kind we like to have around us,
and the kind that we won't find in the outside world. Best of luck, Pete!
Freshman Trac\; Class Football 3, 4; Class Baseball 1; Class Basketball 1, 3; Civil Ser-
vice 3, 4; Berkshire Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Football Band 1, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M.
Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk 4; Sanctuary Society 4; Scientific
Society 4; Sports Editor Holy Cross Alumnus; K. of C.
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The placid calm of Sophomore B was shattered forever when Ray entered the class.
We weren't long in learning the sacerdotal character of his previous occupation, and
apparently he wasn't long in forgetting it. However that may be, in the three years he
was with us, Ray did succeed in establishing such a reputation as a lady-killer as future
classes may well strive to equal. The Hartford Flash had an unfair advantage over lesser
mortals, for in his tux and purple stripe he presented an awe-inspiring sight that was
calculated to set feminine hearts a-flutter. And that, added to his position as soloist of
amorous songs in the Musical Clubs, made Ray's a position forever secure.
Ray, being one of those people who provide great difficulties for the writers of such
reputation-raking resumes as these, we attempted to secure the assistance of his equally
prominent roommate. Mr. O'Connor, probably in fear of physical violence, contented
himself with saying that he knew a lot if he wanted to tell it. To this, Frank was later
induced to add the startling and valuable information that his roommate was a flashy
accountant, and argumentative in class or outside of it.
Somehow, we don't believe this last remark, but what no one of us will doubt is that
Ray's disposition has given him a long start on the road to success.
B. J. F. 2, 3; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Hartford Club 2, 3, 4; Chairman of Dance 4;










Of all the horde of Worcester boys who scale the heights of Mt. Saint James for their
daily tussle with the "Ratio Studiorum," one of the most welcome is John Ring. To see
John without his good-natured grin is something like seeing a portrait of Napoleon with-
out his hand on his bosom. We did not see him much outside of class-time, but our few
minutes in the morning lasted throughout the day. Quiet and unobtrusive is he, yet we
were always conscious of his ever-present smile.
We are informed that Jack is to undertake the task of educating America's youth,
after knocking off exceptional ratings in the pedagogy course. We doubt if the coming
generation could be trusted to better hands than his. He had a way with him. Many a
time and oft, as the poets say, Jack demonstrated conclusively through an exposition of
the matter, and he was fully qualified to represent Holy Cross in whatever field of en-
deavor he entered. However, education is his first love, and in that profession he will
doubtless rank with the foremost.
We wish him all the luck necessary for him to attain his end, for if there is anyone
deserving of success, he is the one. Our very best wishes, Jack.









Assumption College's chances of attaining fame became even smaller than usual two
years ago, when George transferred to Holy Cross. Together with his roommate, Ralph
Lussier, he has become a very salient factor in the class. Immediately he endeared himself
to the boarders by not asking his fellow pre-meds, whom he didn't know well enough for
such intimacies, "What did you get in your unknown?" This also stamped him as some-
what of an individualist. George's popularity with the other potential sawbones is
accounted for by the fact that he knew all the answers—in chemistry class.
From then on it was clear sailing. George only had to be himself. His face was
invariably made pleasant by a smile which was indicative of his ever-cheerful personality.
George did disagreeable things willingly—even voluntarily staying in Worcester for a
summer vacation. His story was that he wanted to get experience by working in Liggett's
prescription department, but he was stuck with it when we found out that that was the
nearest position to the cashier's desk.
George has designated Tuft's medical as the scene of his future activities, and there
he will doubtless equal or surpass the fine record he has made up here.








WILLIAM JOSEPH ROCHE, Jr.
Worcester, Mass.
After four years of intimate friendship with Bill, it is hard for one even to conceive
the possibility of disliking him. Good natured and generous almost to a fault, he has
certainly typefied what we all like to call the ideal fellow.
When we consider the amount of time he has put in at the library as custodian of
the books, and then see the marks which he has sutxceeded in securing from the profes-
sors who seem to think that a point is as dear as life, we can truthfully say that his time
has certainly been well spent.
He has suffered the disadvantage of being away from the center of activity and in
having to climb, day after day, the lofty eminence of "pleasant springs and cold winters,"
in order to gain the knowledge of the whys and wherefores of things. Despite the climb
that would tax the endurance of most mortals, Bill has never been known to complain.
It is this ability of his to see the bright side of things, plus his generosity and good common
sense, that makes us feel sure of our predictions that Bill will make good with the pro-
verbial bang in the cold, cruel world.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1; Library Staff 1, 2,

















Ed is a large and hearty member of the Ryan clan at present inhabiting Mt. Saint
James. A fine broth of a boy is Ed, and obviously no Hungarian. Of an optimistic nature
and a generous capacity for work, play, bull-sessions, and food, he either finds life worth
living or makes it so.
Ebbie did not entirely relinquish his ideas of college on entering Holy Cross. Con-
vinced that pranks and good-natured horseplay are an essential feature of college life, he
proceeded to practice his beliefs soon after arrival. The jovial Ed originated the celebrated
Ryan water-cure, which consisted in emptying waste-paper baskets full of H.,0 upon
unsuspecting sleepers. The violent reactions of his victims, who were usually ardent
devotees of Morpheus, afforded Ed and his accomplices much glee and great peril.
In penitent mood, Ed would then hold open house, and feed the gaunt and hungry
denizens of his corridor with toast, fried ham and anybody else's jam and jelly. Ebbie
is an ex-man of Bro. Mac's refectory squad and Cleo's underlings. Of his experiences
with the estimable brother, he can reminisce entertainingly and at length. Cleo's system
and Ed's style of play did not harmonize, but as to which is superior it is still debatable.
So long, Ed, and may you win success as you have won us!
B. J. F. 2, 3, 4; Cleo's Demons 1, 2, 3 (Get this); Track. 2, 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2,














This young man is one of the busiest gentlemen in the class. His amazing capacity
for hard work and his versatility have won him the title of "Jack of all trades and Master
of them all." Cheer leader, musical club manager, writer, exhibition dancer and adver-
tising magnate, his career has been a dynamic exposition of the possibles and how man
actualizes them. Ed is a dapper individual, pride of Boston and points east, and might
easily aspire to glory as the "well-dressed man." His trim figure will always be coupled
in our minds with his powerful, compelling personality. He really has "It," and will
linger in our thoughts as a treasured memory. One of the leaders of the class at home,
he has done much to uphold our standards abroad.
The Musical Clubs constituted Ed's chief love on the Hill, probably because they
afforded so many opportunities to be away from it. Under his efficient leadership, the
clubs became peculiarly celebrated throughout New England and also in parts of the
civilized world. Ed always brought his charges home safely after the concerts—in itself
no mean task.
We wish you the same success after graduation, Ed, that you had before it.
Musical Clubs 3, 4; Manager 4; Tomahawk 1, 2, 3, 4; Advertising Manager 4; Water-
bury Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4; French Academy 2; Junior Prom Committee; Philo-
math 2, 3, 4; Class Basketball 1; Senior Council; Sanctuary Society 4; B. V. M. Sodality












This page will be well thumbed by dainty fingers in more than one Patcher.
"Blondy" is the nonchalant tosser of Harvard-beating forward passes, an occupation at
which he is only excelled by the Far-darter himself. Unprejudiced observers are also
inclined toward the belief that Travis Jackson also may have a little on this young man,
but they are forced to add that this is a defect which the passage of time will remedy.
The acquisition of Blondy by us from the proceeding group of graduates was not
the least accomplishment of the Class of '30. A stringent faculty ruling anent early
morning parties was the ill-wind which blew us so much good. Since that time, John has
been most prominent, particularly in fields of endeavor heretofore monopolized by Conan
Doyle and S. S. Van Dine. Over and above his literary, social and athletic accomplish-
ments, Blondy had not a few scholastic triumphs. "Ask the Dean, he knows."
Laden with this burden of glory, Blondy might have oftener been on the receiving
than the giving end of greetings, but his "Hi" rang out as clearly, as loudly and as fre-
quently as everybody's. He will be a treasure to whatever big-league club that is fortu-
nate enough to get him, for he is a marvel off the field as well as on it.
Varsity Baseball 1, 2, 3, 4; Varsity Football 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;
Class basketball 1, 2, 3; B. J. F. 3, 4; Class Hockey 2, 3, 4; Track 1> Dramatics 1;
Freshman Football Coach 4; Hecuba 1; Tomahawk^ 3, 4; Purple Key 4; L. S. H. 1, 2,












Hyme came, saw, and conquered. That just about sums up his stay here on the Hill.
Even if you only know what you read in the papers about him you know a great deal.
This is more or less in the nature of a reprint.
Being the receiving back of the famous Ryan to Shanahan long pass combination that
defeated Harvard in '26 by way of entree into select athletic circles, Hymie stayed up there
until the time came to tuck away varsity moleskins. Then he spent a year trying to find
a successor to himself by coaching the freshman team. He was, perhaps the finest inter-
fering back Holy Cross ever had, a past master at deception, blocking and riding out
opposing linesmen. Hyme was also a basketball player of repute, and played a consistently
reliable game whenever called upon.
There is no end to his accomplishments. He could sing alto or bass and entertain
with stories galore. It was always fair weather when Hyme was around. And yet he had
a rather retiring disposition, and always strove to give the other fellow the limelight.
With the long list of friends he has already won and those he will naturally make later,
Hyme should do well—in politics.
Freshman Baseball; Varsity Football 1, 2, 3; Assistant Coach Freshman Football 4;
Varsity Basketball 1, 2, 4; Philomath 3; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4;











Hilaire Belloc himself could scarcely find words that would do our Jerry justice.
Baseball player extraordinary, singer of no mean ability, actor of parts, gentleman,
scholar,—these are but a few of the accomplishments of our talented Jerry. We will
remember him longest cavorting on the turf around third base on Fitton Field. Many
are the sparkling plays Jerry made there to turn defeat into victory; many a quick double-
play he started on its merry way during his three years in Varsity colors. Jerry was one
of the essential cogs in the Purple championship array, and without doubt its spark plug.
Around the campus with ingenious wit and boyish nonchalance, Jerry won the hearts
of the whole school. Everyone counted on him as a friend. He had the entire student
body mimicking his immortal "Lake St. Pierre" after he recited the poem at the Freshman
Reception. And when he unloosed his vocal cords, the very rafters applauded.
Even studies, the traditional bug-bear of athletes and social hounds, yielded like clay
to Jerry's merry onslaught. He just breezed through with an ease that belied effort.
When you're up in the Majors, Jerry, just smile and the world will be yours.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Freshman
Baseball; Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4; Purple Key 4; Boston Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Tomahawk^







Lucky indeed were we when 'Tim' after due deliberation finally decided to cast his
collegiate lot with the Hilltoppers. His entry into the class of '30 not only increased our
ranks by one, but increased our percentage of sunshine by 100%.
Although Tim's modest demeanor might for a time shroud his inner excellence, never-
theless his dogged determination and perseverance could not remain unnoticed for long
and we soon recognized in him an eager student and a thorough scholar.
Tim's "All Set" reply characterizes himself perfectly. Ever alert and with a coun-
tenance beaming with sunshine reinforced by a set of dimples which are the confessed
envy of many members of the opposite sex, he was "All Set" to lend a helping hand to
anyone and to spread joy to all.
Because of his sincerity and great confidence in surmounting obstacles we feel sure
that whatever his selection as to a field of endeavour consequent upon his departure from
these halls of learning, success will crown the work. So with best wishes we leave you,
"All Set" Tim.






Acquaint yourself with John, one of the daily travelers whose cordial manner will
enrich you and whose modest, earnest nature is as much to be liked as his capabilities are
to be admired. Johnnie became well-known to all through his interest in school activities.
After a correspondence course he presented himself to the music moderator and was at
once recognized by that distinguished gentleman as a future artist in the fiddle and bow
game.
Socially John was a tremendous success. Few and far between are the social activities
engaged in by the residents of the Hill; hence John would hie himself across the city to
aid Worcester Tech in carrying out its affairs with marked success. For if Johnnie was
there, it was a success. It fell to the lot of the head of his home to aid Uncle Sam in
handling the mails, but it remained for the son to show them how to handle the females.
Many of us owe gratitude to him for helping us to make our Christmas holidays a financial
success, for we know that he put in a good word for us.
We feel that the world holds no terror for John and know that he will brighten up
the world as his presence has done here.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Dance Committee 4; Philharmonic Orchestra 1, 2, 3, 4; Day
Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4.
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The Boy from the Golden West! This is the young fellow who is responsible for
the belief at Holy Cross that all westerners perpetually wear bow-ties, retire at night in
brightly variegated pyjamas and insist on saying "heem" for "him." Jimmy first came to
our notice by appearing at Freshman ball practice attired in a baseball uniform across the
back of which was inscribed the mystifying revelation, "If it swims I have it." At first we
surmised that he was a big bathing-beauty magnate from Hollywood; other indications
simultaneously led to the belief he had been a cow-puncher. Jimmy then started to per-
form at first base with the result that the veteran Captain Joe McEntee sent up a silent
prayer of thanks to heaven that our James had not appeared on the scene one or two years
earlier.
To say the least, Captain Shevlin is a colorful character. On the diamond he is not
content with playing like an ordinary big-leaguer, he must needs give the crowds more
than their money's worth. In fact if Jimmy were not in a baseball uniform there's many
a fair damsel in the stands would certainly mistake him for the immortal Pavlowa as he
leaps into the air after a high one to descend on the sack in a daintily executed split.
It needs no genius to foresee the direction of Jim's destiny and his classmates to a man
feel sure that in him '30 is going to add to H.C.'s already large baseball Hall of Fame.
Freshman Baseball Captain; Varsity Baseball 2, 3, 4; Captain 4; Junior Prom Com-
mittee; Purple Key 4; Class Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4; Patcher Bus. Freshman Reception





It might be said that people who have never heard of the American Mercury are
Babbits; those who merely read the magazine are bourgeois; and the purchasers of the
vernal clad catechism of Menckenism are Intellectuals. Jim must be classed with the last-
named group.
Beguiled for a time by the wiles of Messrs. Bertsch and Desnoes who enticed him into
the mazes of backgammon and chess, he invariably returned to his first love—books. He
read everything from "Judge" to "The Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire." He
might, as well as its real author, have written the "Love Affairs of a Bibliomaniac." Text
books too came under his consideration, though not in the proportion that some persons
consider meet and just. He was in this regard, however, a machine with a higher rate of
efficiency than Tom Carr's perpetual motion machine.
Jim's one fault was a misguided sense of loyalty that led him to defend the Chicago
Tribune, the actions of Scalzi, Capone and Co., to uphold the justice and aridity of the
Chicago bar, and to minimize the number of murders per second in the Windy City. His
love for dumb animals and a flair for getting in the headlines, promise a new Clarence
Darrow soon.
Philomath 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4; Gree\ Academy 2;












All students may be divided into three classes. (This sounds like something we have
read somewhere.) There are those who burn the midnight oil while pursuing the arduous
studies that are milestones on the road to knowledge. Others there are who burn it for
the most part while passing milestones on the road returning from week-end excursions.
Finally there are those rare individuals who observe a proper proportion between the
growth of their mental and social natures. Jack belongs to the last group. He is one of
those much envied persons who have developed their natures ubiquitously.
Jack in his quest for the night-life of Worcester in its highways and byways took up
his abode outside the gates, and it was only with great tact on his part and a desire for
better meals that the gates enclosed him for his senior year. Jack has enjoyed more than
ordinary success in all his activities; in scholarship, dramatics, debating, and Tennis where
he found his forte. It was the lot of many of us to succumb to his baffling service and
the murderous strokes that characterized his game.
Jack will undoubtedly outdistance the ordinary run of mortals in the race for fame
and happiness in this life.
















Jim was Holy Cross's official guide to the innermost recesses of the Dinand Library
which he could travel through even with the lights out. In this way he came to know
many celebrated people including Paul Claudel and Peaches Browning. It was not a blind
choice which obtained this post for Slats. He was the logical contender due to his practice
of directing the boarders about the dimly lighted thoroughfares of his native habitat to
destinations of whatever sort they desired.
During all four years Jim was all that a companion should be. He was cheerful,
generous, sympathetic and helpful. In fact he was immense. In spite of his contacts with
the great, Jim remained ever modest and reserved and kept the noiseless tenor of his way
so that only his intimates really knew his worth. The above doesn't go for the soup course
in the refectory of which Jim is a boisterous defendant. In the library he mixed business
with pleasure and read a great many of: the more interesting books before the faculty took
them out of circulation by borrowing.
Jim majored in education, was one of the "sharks" in the course, which portends much
for the younger generation of Worcester if he can make them anything like himself.
B.V.M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Library Staff 2, 3, 4; Class Football 4; Worcester Undergraduate





A year with the last crop of A.B.'s convinced Hal that the best was yet to come, so he
transferred temporarily his allegiance to the Jesuits, a subterfuge he says to join the current
gentry.
So it proved and we have been benefitted by two years of his company. He and
that other agitator, Mr. Erhardt, accompanied by their silent partner, Jimmie Ganahan,
could usually be seen plotting dark doings of every sort, the while camouflaging their
insidious practices by drinking soup or coffee at the various restaurants in which they
usually met.
Harry's tales of the innermost workings of monasteries are common knowledge,
though usually at second hand for it was only to a select coterie that he published his
experiences. His reminiscences of rounds of golf are no less famous or familiar.
As an interior decorator with leanings to the modernistic, Hal was unsurpassed. His
execution of the pink elephant is so accurate as to outline, and minute as to detail, that it
argues long and painful study of the subject.
These qualifications warrant to Harry that great success which those who know him
only slightly would desire for him.
B.V.M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; New Haven Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Treasurer 1; Freshman Ban-





John ascended the Hill a year earlier than the rest of us. The greater part of his first
term he spent in proving to incredulous class-mates that his name was not an alias. In
his leisure time, he designed the stage settings for the widely-known Hecuba (incidental
words and music by Euripides) and the prize-winning plans for our gymnasium.
At the end of his Sophomore year John, a rather narrow lad, heard that travel was
broadening and set out to test the truth of the theory. Navigating the Atlantic he
honored the majority of the larger European countries with his presence. On these travels
he collected a great deal of curious data, especially concerning the morals of foreign nations.
After a year, having proved the theory untrue, he returned to the Hill as a member of
our class, in which he managed to become quite a celebrity. As an interpreter of the rule
book in a negative sense he owned few rivals, and his activities as a collector of books are
still considered remarkable even by the faculty. In Senior he stepped into the limelight
as a designer of the pages of the Patcher, in the midst of which, for a purely nominal
charge, the reader may glimpse John Smith—Gentleman-Architect.
Western N. Y. Club 1, 2; Binghamton Club Vice-Pies. 3; Binghamton Club Pies. 4;
Hecuba 1; Greeks Play 2; Dramatics 3, 4; Philomath 3, 4; Tomahawk, 3, 4; Patcher
Associate Editor; Scientific Society 4; Senior Banquet Committee; Senior Prom
Committee.
•»f[232}>





Ed may hang his fedora, straw, derby or what have you in the city of Brotherly Love,
but from what we have seen of this modern edition of Hercules in action on the gridiron
(or in ninety-four top) we strongly suspect that Mars claims him for a native son. One
of our keenest regrets was that Hack due to an unfortunate knee injury had to forsake the
game he loved so well. We often wonder what might have been if Fate had not
stepped in.
With the same courage and determination that he exhibited on the playing field, Hack
faced every situation. Fearless, square, cheerful, he won the respect and esteem of his
class-mates. He spoke as he thought and stood by his convictions. In brief—a man's man.
We have it from reliable sources that while Hack agrees with Kipling that a good
cigar's a smoke, he does not think with the same gentleman's assertion about woman's
being a rag, a bone and a hank of hair.
In that little fracas just ahead we know that Flack will be right in there every minute
fighting and giving all he has, ever moving forward to that beckoning con man—Success.
How's the book this month, Ed?
B.V.M. Sodality 1, 3, 4; Philadelphia Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Varsity Football 2; Greek Acade-
my 2; Class Baseball 1, 2; Dramatics 1; Reception to Freshmen 2; Purple Contributor








Gene is one of Nineteen-thirty's foremost students; not for just an hour, not for just a
day, but for four years. Gene established an enviable record of scholastic endeavor in one
of the most difficult courses—the pre-medical. He only takes time out to vindicate the
pre-eminence of Durfee High School in realms athletic, social, and scholastic. Thus he
always ranked with the best of the lab hounds.
He possessed what has been called a dry sense of humor, and after all these years we
are still trying to analyze his laugh. Some called it a chuckle and others—Well, what's the
difference. It was ever present and radiated cheer. Even with his abundant lab work
Gene was unable to avoid that future shadow. But we all have our faults and eating
—
if it is a fault—was Gene's. What could be expected of a man who chose his position in
the summer, not so much for experience or emolument, but for the quality of the meals
attached to the labor?
In bidding adieu to Gene we wish him that success in medical school which can alone
follow such high calibre work at the Cross.
Fall River Club 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Scientific Society 4; Chemists





Dressed and shined and cravated, the ever sartorially perfect appearance of Gerry
made him an outstanding figure in our class, even though some of his flashy ties cried
aloud for mercy. Maybe he was wooing the "boss's daughter." Of course we are uncer-
tain, though it would not surprise us.
His ever-beaming countenance and ready wit won him a happy circle of friends at all
times. However, back of the smile there was a keen intellect which grasped at scholastic
impedimenta with amazing quickness. Gerry never seemed to worry a great deal over his
studies but when the marks were issued he was always well above the penalty line. We
have a feeling that his happy smile and strong mind will make him a prominent alumnus
a few years hence and cause us to say, "We went to school with him."
The band has been Gerry's hobby and since the first year at the college he has assisted
with its management. He has materially helped in developing it from a few straggling
pieces to a well-organized, well-drilled corps of fifty trained musicians. Under his guid-
ance the band rose to the glory of the colorful purple capes and white flannels. The band
has become as necessary a part of a football game as the team itself.
We wish you well, but not luck, because you do not need luck to do well.
Musical Clubs 1, 2, 3, 4; Manager of Instrumental Clubs 3, 4; Manager of Football
Band 3, 4; Dramatics 1, 2; Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;










It wasn't long after we entered upon life on the Hill that we were impressed strongly
with the fact that Bob was on deck. Hearty and gruff, sometimes reticent as the veriest
sphinx, again the noisiest and most companionable of all the boys, "R. J." soon carved a
niche in our midst from which he shall never retreat.
Was study on tap? There stood Bob, quaffing as deeply as another from the luxur-
ious font of knowledge. Was it a bull session? Why there he is, setting forth his views
in dictatorial fashion plain and to the point. No oratory for this lad! And that is what
we have come to admire most in him, his quiescent frankness, a deliberate sang-froid
which immediately sets you at ease. The terrors of accounting were as nothing to him,
and he stood forth as a doughty swimmer in a veritable maelstrom of conflicting notions.
Bob is deep, very deep, and yet a man of far-reaching social connections. This quality
means everything, and to us who know him it can augur but one thing,—the heights of
success as a business man. The world is yours Bob.
Hartford Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Secretary 1; Patcher Bus.; B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4;





Here is positively the final Sullivan to appear in this book. Thus Bill becomes, at
least as far as the Patcher is concerned, the last of a great race. In this race he was far
from the slowest—in more ways than one. At any rate this page should convince certain
skeptical judges connected with a nearby college that Bill's name is really Sullivan, and
that he is of Gaelic, not Gallic, extraction. We say "should," because the people in the
college we refer to are very hard to convince.
Bill spoke French like a Frenchman. As a matter of fact he spoke the language even
more perfectly than a large percentage of the "Frogs" because most of the French popula-
tion is made up of self-exiled American authors and tourists, whose mouths are too busily
occupied otherwise to be bothered about a conversation that cannot be conducted in
monosyllables. At least so we gather from our foreign correspondent—Jimmy Doyle.
Bill went to school in Canada before coming to Holy Cross. It was there that he
acquired his matchless control over the several uses of the French tongue. If only he had
said "By Gar," the picture would have been complete. Bill has demonstrated the utility
of the advice to become Jack of all trades and a Master of one.
Worcester Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 3; President
Trench Academy 1, 2; Junior Prom Committee; Senior Ball Committee; Freshman
Night; Sophomore Night; L.S.H. 1, 2, 3, 4, Greek Play 1; French Play 1; H. C.-B. C.














In answer to any of these cognomina, one Eugene Sweeney will favor you with his
colorful presence—colorful not only because of his cerise tinted cranium, but also because
of his radical views of living and life in general. To a stranger, Gene appears to be a
conformist to the very core, but to his intimates his individual vagaries are a source of
never ending delight. Only recently Whippie informed us that he was taking his business
course only so that he will be able to conduct his parish on a paying basis, later on. A
cynic, you see.
Seriously, however, although the dangerous sex has never accused "Gene" of having
that intangible something called "it," yet this is hardly essential to leaving his footprints
on the sands of time. For sheer will power and tenacity of purpose we verily believe
"Skippy" has no peer, and if economy will enable him to skip a rung in the ladder of
success, the odds are all in his favor. Here's to your success "Red" and may the problem
of life always be as simple for you as it is now.





Permit me to introduce Patrick M. Sweeney who owns to Providence as his native
habitat. And well may the descendants of Roger Williams be proud of their stalwart son,
for Pat in his undergraduate days on Packachoag fought the good fight and reaped the
spoils of well earned victory, both in the lecture hall and on the athletic field.
Pat is, perhaps, best known as a rip-roaring tackle on the Purple grid teams of the
past few seasons. One of the mainstays of a rugged line, Pat's burly form was ever busy,
tossing opposing backs hither, thither and yon about the striped greensward, and ripping
gaping holes in the frontiers for the "Purple Horsemen" to gallop through.
By way of diversion out of season, Pat was wont to heave the little iron pellet (some-
times known as a shot-put) into the dim distance as a husky member of Bart Sullivan's
weight squad. In his room he heaved other things and knew much of the ways of travel-
ing salesmen.
Despite his fondness and aptitude for physical endeavor Pat found ample time to
achieve distinctions in the classroom and to indulge a natural taste in the realm of Sock
and Buskin. A hail good fellow, ready met was Pat, ever cheerful and sunny of dispo-
sition—in brief (if we may be pardoned the vernacular) a regular guy.
Senior Ball Committee; Dramatic Society 1, 2, 3, 4; Stage Manager 4; Freshman Foot-
ball; Freshman Track.; Varsity Football 2, 3, 4; Varsity Tracks 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom
Committee; Reception to Frosh 3, 4; Rhode Island Club 1, 2, 3, 4; President 4;







Here's the one and only "Luke"—Mayor alike of Plattsburg and Holy Cross, and
senior member of the firm of Bill, Bill, & Co., Epicureans. (For further information
confer William Miller).
Luke was a real Democrat in actu secundo as well as in actu primo (Page 5, Luke,
Fundamental Psychology). Fraternalizing equally with faculty, student body, labor
unions and other such organizations, Luke soon became one of the best known and one
of the most popular individuals (except at meal times) on Mt. St. James.
Many and varied were his accomplishments during his four years' sojourn on the Hill,
not the least of these being his consistently successful pursuit of la grande pomme de terre
in the domain of Frere McCarthy.
It is difficult to face the prospect of losing Luke; his ever ready smile and unfailing
optimism will be missed. He has taught us a lasting lesson in good-fellowship, and has
never failed to keep us posted on conditions in Syracuse.
"Keep up the old contacts, Luke!"
Freshman Baseball; Freshman Football; Varsity Football; Varsity Baseball; B. V. M.






Track man extraordinary, Matt followed even to Olympic raiment in the famous
footsteps of his brother, Joe, of happy memory. What we have yet to ascertain is what
Matt was unable to perform in track or field, for his activities along these lines are almost
too numerous to mention. Dash man, hurdler, member of the crack indoor quarter-mile
relay, broad jumper, high-jumper, and javelin-thrower, Matt was a veritable track-team in
himself.
An omnivorous reader, Matt delved into all manners of nooks and crannies in an
effort to satisfy his unsatiable thirst for odd bits of literature. We venture to say that no
one on Mt. St. James, past or present, ever read so avidly or on such a variety of topics. <
Above all, Matt was a charter member of the "Gang," the sinister six of Top Alumni.
In the years to come we'll not forget the inimitable tap-dances that so often ended in a
disastrous heap at the foot of some stair. An artist of no mean ability, Matt's graceful
text-book sketches compared favorably with identical attemps on the part of his erstwhile
roomie in yi.
Big-hearted, cheerful, rough-and-ready Matt. All the luck in the world, especially in
New Haven and Providence!
Freshman Track.; Varsity Track. 2, 3, 4; Varsity Relay 3; Varsity Football 2; B. V. M.







"Danny" holds the distinction of being the only bespectacled day-ducker, which he
claims is indicative of super-intelligence. Good-natured, willing, happy-go-lucky, argu-
mentative, and logical were among the epithets often used in an endeavor to describe
him. John was usually reticent and quiet, but when discussions concerning Proms, current
events or the philosophical sciences were in order, none could discourse more learnedly and
more tersely than our boy Danny.
Studies and exams never bothered John for he was one that took things as they came.
Sometimes he didn't wait for them to come, but took them anyway. However it worked
both ways and it was not merely a nominal coincidence that caused the late Fr. Connors to
label him Timon of Athens. There is also, according to those who should know, some-
thing of the Casanova in him, and we don't mean souvenirs of the night-club. Even
though he is a social lion we must classify him as a man's man. He is one of the type
that can enjoy a good cigar, an interesting tale, and a night with the boys.
May God help you, John.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Day Scholars' Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Junior Prom







Joe came to us from the now renowned (thanks to him) Cambridge High and Latin
School. Even after four years it is hard to say which stands out most prominently in his
character—the steadiness and purposefulness which early gained him our respect and
enough votes to win the office of class secretary or the pleasantness and thoughtfulness that
have made him our friend.
We first became acquainted with Joe as a runner. In the winter he dashed around
board tracks for the Cantabs, and in the summer he hurried about bored Boston in the
interests of the First National Bank. In freshman this made him a valuable asset to Bart
Sullivan but the rigors of that athletic bogey-man, Pre-med, and sickness put an end to this.
Joe deserted spiked shoes for test-tubes and microscopes.
In spite of the long afternoons spent in the lab, Joe somehow found time to voice his
sports interests by conducting the important athletic section in the Purple. Beyond that
his literary ability secured him a place in a nation-wide contest for essays on Al Smith
—
and although Joe didn't win the prize we all thought his entry was by far the best. In
fact most of the things Joe does are the best and we are sure it will be ever thus.
Secretary of Class 1, 2, 3, 4; Athletics Editor of Purple 2, 3, 4; Athletics Editor of
Patcher; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 1, 2, 3, 4; B. ]. F. 3, 4; Mendel






No, folks, it isn't "Ted" Lewis or Jack Oakie; it's just Joe bound to revolutionize the
clarinet world. Joe was seldom heard speaking about the campus—it was on his reedy
stem that he poured out his musical heart in the Band and Philharmonic tours. Boy,
how he could tickle those clarinet keys into a merry laughter of tunes! On Sunday after-
noons when Bill Dolan with the tanta-rah of his trumpet and Vin Harrington with his
harmonious noise came around, what a melodious heaven the boys in the room below them
had! (The fellows in the room above went home on week-ends). Joe has assuredly won
a place among Bouvier's Immortals.
Joe was always active in duty or pastime and most reliable in his promises. Many
a handball has rebounded from his master stroke on the courts. Whenever an article was
to be dashed off in type, his portable could be heard hitting a lively rhythm with efficiency
enough to arouse the envy of champions. With smiling eyes and the tacit features of a
Greek model, there was an ever present neatness about Joe that soon attracted his class-
mates' attention. A keen philosophical observer, quick to commend and slow to condemn,
he never failed to prove himself a true gentleman. Shakespeare must have had him in
mind when he said "Aye every inch a king."
Musical Clubs 1, 2, 3, 4; Football Band 1, 2, 3, 4; D. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; French
















So. Plainfield, N. J.
A few days after we had arrived on the hill as the greenest of green freshmen, we
noticed over at the end of the dorm a dark, unassuming little chap with a heart-warming
grin of welcome. That, we learned later, was Mike Valicenti. No one seems to remem-
ber ever meeting Mike formally. The realization of his presence just grew until it
matured into lasting friendship.
Mike didn't remain long in the dorm. He didn't long remain as small as he then
seemed, either. Nor did he retain that shrinking quality long after the date of his emerg-
ence from the cocoon of Fourth O'Kane's Winter Garden. But one thing he has always
kept is the Valicenti smile, and the affability of which it is so effective a badge.
The Mussolini of Plainfield is one of those people who just can't stay out when there's
any activity to get into. He seems, however, to have mastered the art of carrying buckets
successfully on many shoulders (if the metaphor is permitted). He found time, mean-
while, to become most proficient in the game of backgammon, though some were harsh
enough to insinuate that his proficiency was centered in the manual part of the game.
This accomplishment is not the least suggestive and promissory of a long and success-
ful career in his chosen field.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; New Jersey Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Tomahaw\ 2, 3, 4; Philomath









"Fate moves in mysterious ways," once remarked Socrates—or was it Bugs Baer?
Whoever the author, the remark was certainly the truth. Who would have thought back
in 1926, when little Everist left the war-torn open spaces of Chicago to come to the
comparative safety of Massachusetts, that in Worcester dwelt someone of whose existence
he had lived completely unaware, but who was to occupy so much of his time and thought
for— . But enough said. Some have believed that it was fear of returning to his
battle-ridden city that kept Ev in Worcester during Easter vacations, but we always
believed differently.
Ev also played a peculiar game which he called pinochle. He did considerable explor-
ing and on several occasions reached the summit of snow-capped Mt. Fenwick for stays
of varying duration. He established an uncontested record for enduring the stentorian
snores of his Senior room-mate. And he won undying fame on one memorable occasion
by remaining in the position of supplication in Chapel through Mass and till long after
breakfast.
Good luck, Ev. We are sure that we will see you in Worcester at the first reunion.
Illinois and Western Clubs 1, 2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1,2, 3, 4; Delegate to National
Sodality Convention 4; Reception to Freshmen 1, 2, 3, 4; Chief Usher 4; Junior Prom
Committee; Trac/{ Squad 2, 3; Golf Team 1, 2; Freshman Night Committee; French
Academy 2; Gree/{ Academy 2; Class Football i, 2, 3, 4; Class Basketball 1, 2, 3, 4;
L. S. H. 1, 2, 3, 4.
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Leo came from Rochester to Worcester with all the ardor of a man going on to
bigger and better things. He had his enthusiasm somewhat dampened by the cold
reception he fell heir to. He found that what was the most spacious room in the college
catalogue was only the dorm in reality. However, in that way he stole a lap on quite a
few of the rest of us. Centering his activity for a good while on debating, Leo soon rose
to the top in that. He became first a prominent figure in the semi-official debates held in
the various towns about Worcester. Then he put his training to good use in Junior by
stumping for the Democratic party's candidate in the last national election.
Leo's liking for the forum no doubt grew out of his inordinate love for what he calls
chewing the fat. Indeed he has proved to us that he would rather talk than eat. His
greatest vice is bridge. Yet whether he likes this game for its own sake or because it
constitutes a credible excuse for assembling three potential conversationalists is still an
undecided issue.
According to himself, Leo has inherited his love of words from his Teutonic and his
sense of humor from his Irish ancestry. It thus forms an ideal combination, one which
should be unbeatable.
Philomath 1, 2, 3, 4; Varsity Debating Team 2, 3, 4; Western N. Y. Club\\, 2, 3, 4;
President 3; Patcher Bus.; Reception to Freshmen 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4;












In collaboration with Jim Kelly, Efne is known to Loyola, Packachoag and the ladies
and gentlemen of the radio audience as one of the Purple songbirds. Full many a time
has Top Loyola assembled in Inky's room and listened with bated breath when Frank
shifted into melody with Jim changing to harmony. Frank is a well-known dramatic
star who attained fame, if not fortune, as the bewitching Roxanne in "Cyrano de Ber-
gerac." In the never to be forgotten balcony scene he was captivating enough to take any
male's breath away, and with the help of a decrepit ladder he had no trouble at all in
doing this. Frank entered a sister field of dramatics when he entered the oratorical
contest. Although he lost out in the official gradation, his speech gives signs of living
through the ages. His figurative boundaries of this republic and his rhetorical "And
Why?" are still misquoted by his friends.
Frank also played inter-class football for two years, in the role of fullback; traded
drives on even terms with the best in tennis and admitted no superior in handball. Frank
was also a partner in the bridge team that conquered the nefarious Barrett-McDonald
combination 47,523 to 47,501 after two years of arduous competition and adverse spades.
Effie will make out well in life. (But not as an answerer of questionnaires.)
Glee Club 2; Vagabond Players 1; Choir 3, 4; Dramatic Society 1, 2; Philomath
1, 2, 3, 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Class Basketball 1; Class Football 2, 3, 4;
Class Hocl{ey 4; Purple Key 4; Freshman Reception 2, 3, 4; Freshman Night; Tennis 4;










Tom is one of those individuals who present a calm and unhurried exterior, who seem
never to be in a hurry, and who never give any indication of having "vaulting ambitions."
This however is merely a mask to hide a vast store of love of good clean fun, a fact which
he makes evident to only a few on intimate occasions. He has ambitions and determina-
tion too, as his excellent scholastic record will testify.
Mr. Walsh's policy in regard to the defensive yet deadlier sex, was the policy of a wis"
nation in regard to other nations
—
"no entangling alliances." However he didn't miss a
single social function during Senior year, which may indicate a trend of some sort. Tom
has majored in the classics, despising such mundane stuff as Economics and Education.
His devotion to the Ancient Greek deities, Jove, Minerva, Bacchus and their crowd is the
result of it.
What does he intend to do upon graduation? Who knows? He certainly ought to
attain to prominence in financial fields, for he could always make two and two equal six,
and conversely five minus two equal zero, and despite a limited amount of capital seems
to have an unlimited amount of credit. All of which makes us think that he is qualified
as a captain of industry.
Worcester Undergraduate Club 1,2, 3, 4; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Scientific Society













Charlie is the sort of youth who can enter an exclusive Night Club which he had
never previously visited—if any there be answering this description—and say "James! my
hat, gloves, stick and Melachrinos" without having the doorman give him a package of
Bull Durham and the gate.
Charlie considered it the height of democracy, the embodiment of all that Holy Cross
stands for, to permit twenty-four hours to pass over his head and not have his trusty
Durham-Duplex (not an advertisement) pass over his blonde beard. He was inevitably
rigged out in the height of fashion modified by good taste, which of course merits mention
only at Holy Cross and, if our information be correct, at Notre Dame.
With his co-residents of Fashion Park, the Messrs. Baxter, Lee and Farrell, Charlie
was an ardent propagandist against refectory fare and for the taxi companies. This circle
upheld the honor of Holy Cross with Worcester's 4,000 and, they say, did well.
It can easily be inferred that Charlie with his fist of mail encased in a velvet glove
will do well, whatever or whomever his choice may be.
B. V. M. Sodality 2, 3, 4; Philomath 2, 3, 4; Dramatics 1; Bridgeport Club 1; Manager





Here is the little boy from the big city, self-admittedly a former star athlete of Manual
High in Brooklyn. When Dick came to the Cross, he entered upon a course of study
without doing much studying. In other words, he got the matter at first sight as a result
of his powers of concentration, which characterized his every activity while on the Hill.
He abandoned athletics for the most part, with the exception of tennis and there we found
him plugging away every afternoon in the spring. Ability placed him in the position of
Managing Editor of the "Tomahawk," ability and unceasing effort. Seldom did the paper
go to press when Dick was not there proof-reading this article or selecting that ad. It
may be said truthfully, that never has the "Tomahawk" presented such perfect make-up
from first to last page, as it did when under Dick's supervision.
Of course we forgive him for having a hand in the campus-coat business, and seeing
his friends done left and right, but a little business acumen never harmed anyone. So
with all these capabilities and numerous possibilities which we feel sure exist in him, Dick
should exemplify success after graduation.
Varsity Tennis Squad 2, 3, 4; Tomahaw\ 1, 2, 3, 4; Managing Editor 4; B. ]. F. 3, 4;
Senior Banquet Committee; Patcher Bus.; B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Metropolitan






Four years ago a calm, self-contained young man strolled up Linden Lane and then
strolled down again to take up residence in Regis Hall. Here he was initiated into the
order of Good Fellows, attended by midnight reprisal, featuring water-soaked paper,
cracked plaster, and broken furniture. Graduating to Alumni, this hearty devotee of
Pasteur—are my eyes deceiving me?—set his course for the future toward the land of
medicinal legerdemain. Still holding the course, he sails serenely on, stopping now and
then to dispatch a missive to the Big City where a host of young women are waiting to
welcome their Eddie.
Ed, it seems, is the gift of the gods to a harassed student body. He has settled many
a protracted argument by one thrust of his knowledged lance, and his oft used snort of
disgust at the ravings of lesser lights has sent many an opponent's sail beneath the surface,
for Ed is always right.
"Modesty is the best policy," seems to be Ed's watchword, and this quality tempered
with a genial good nature and a subtle grace in trying situations, places him high in our
esteem and the first toast to be proposed on the night of farewell, we know, is sure to be
the phrase heard so often down the corridors during the last four fleeting years, "Weldon,
thou good and faithful servant."














Determined to manifest to the public the fabrications of the logical mechanisms in his
mind, George spent many a night at the foot of Niagara Falls training his voice without
a single pebble in his mouth; until finally he could hear himself above the roar of the
mighty cascades. After two years of successful campaigning at Canisius, he found that
Holy Cross would foster wider recognition of his abilities, and hither he came. Towering
above his Philomathic and intercollegiate audiences like a beacon, he spread the vocal rays
of enlightenment about their loaned ears and like Thespis he trod the dramatic boards
with a Lincoln-like appearance. His powers of leadership were disclosed when he led the
faithful chapelite without stumbling over the paths of the Litany.
George often astounded his classes by appearing nonchalantly with hair-splitting dis-
tinctions that would double the number of locks on Aquinas' head and with mathematical
deductions that would turn gray the rest of Einstein's hair. Apart from scholastic pursuits,
he spent many a leisure moment in proverbial Teutonic complacency mingling the pleas-
ing with the useful by digesting numerous volumes of fiction in company with his pipe, the
faithful Achates; so that we often wondered how that little head could carry all he knew.






It requires a great deal of moral bravery to move from Long Island to Worcester, but
Andy is the boy who did it. It is not surprising then that he performed another action
requiring certainly no less fortitude—resigning the management of the football team in
Senior.
The story behind it all is not widely known and Andy would not have it otherwise.
It is a story, first of all of the physical courage that surmounted all manner of obstacles,
including jibes from less hardy spirits, to reach a coveted goal. That is sufficient for most
men. Arrived here, Andy sacrificed all for a principle which he believed just—a far
greater triumph, even than the first.
Knowing this one might have expected Andy to have gone about with that I-have-
drunk-life-to-the-dregs expression. Far from it. He was always cheerful, often debonair.
Andy went at his studies in the same fashion. Never publicly battling the lessons, in the
reckoning his private interest was evinced by his high marks. We conclude then, and
justly, that Andy is a great man. He will never be less. No matter what chances he will
cling to principle. He will ever refuse to be just a figure-head.
Metropolitan Club, 1, 2, 3; Worcester Clab 4; Ass't Manager Football 1, 2, 3, 4;
Manager Football 4; Class Football 2; Philomath 1, 2; Freshman Reception 4; Greeks






Jim is the man of mystery of the class. In virtue of having lived out for the larger
part of four years he is little known, except by reputation to the class at large. But what
a reputation!
In Freshman year, Jim was one of the doughty members of Fr. Kimball's poetry class
and practically ever since has gone around with a far off look in his eyes. Whether there
is any connection between the two we cannot say. But we can say that he seldom or
never returned on the midnight sleeper which indicates a preference for Worcester, as
against New York. This strange predilection can only be explained by the presence of
an apparent (as distinguished from a real) good. "Cherchez la femme" as we say in the
classics.
You'll never find out about it from Jimmy though. He is the only one living within
a five-block radius of Times Square who is unwilling to talk about himself. The acrobats
who live in or in front of the N.V.A. Hotel and imagine they can become musicians by
tooting their own horns, must have disgusted him, for he is one of the quietest fellows in
the class. So quiet indeed, that his greetings are frequently inaudible.
So long, Jim. May you go far.
Tomahawk 1, 2, 3, 4; News Editor 4; Metropolitan Club 1, 2, 3, 4; Gree\ Academy 2;




Meet one of that doughty crew—Brother McCarthy's Men. Jimmie overcame the
backwardness usually attendant upon the average habitual dweller of rural hamlets; or
rather he was never troubled by it for Jimmie is above the average.
From the secluded bliss of So. Dartmouth to the hustle and bustle of So. Worcester is
a long step, but Jimmie made it—easily. Never will be forgotten his uncanny knack of
driving borrowed Fords with a speed and assurance not warranted by the facts as proven
by the outcome. In the interclass brawls, Jimmie was always in the fighting (sometimes
literally) for the class of '30. His ingenuity at taking time out, closely approximated
genius.
Possessed of the capacity for painstaking work and of the consistency which charac-
terizes brilliancy, Jimmie also has many scholastic achievements to display to this unbeliev-
ing world.
Especially in his last two years Jim was afflicted with many affaires de coeur, and so
one of his favorite pastimes was to usurp the telephone premises bent on providing thrills
for the devotees. He often wished that he was calling long-distance to East Orange.
We say good-bye to Jimmie with the assurance that in the future ages students will
lisp the legend, "Local boy makes good in the big city" and cite James G. Winsper to
prove their point.
B. V. M. Sodality 1, 2, 3, 4; Sanctuary Society 3, 4; New Bedford Club, 1, 2, 3, 4; Class













Our travels have enabled us to meet men in nearly every walk of life. Some of these
have won our friendship and admiration from the first, because of qualities which have
placed them in the class of the noblest among our scientific intelligentsia. Joe has with a
smile mastered the intricacies of his Pre-Med course and stands out pre-eminently among
those unsung heroes, the demons of the 'chem lab.' The subtle and elusive fallacies of
Descartes, Kant and Saurez have given him an excellent opportunity to demonstrate the
keenness of intellect with which he has been so generously blessed and which we trust,
will carry him on to brilliant success in his chosen field of science.
Do not think that there alone, was little Joe's forte, for it has been quietly hinted at
those "sessions," so famous at Holy Cross that he was too much of a gentleman to have
permitted social engagements to go without their share of attention. We can assure you
that our friend, J. Peter, had a way with the ladies as well as with the beakers, Erlenmey-
ers, and other prominent families, such as the Caseys.
Freshman Football; Freshman Baseball; Glee Club 2; Chemist's Club 3, 4; Science





Belle Harbor, N. Y.
Born October 15, 1909
Died May 7, 1929
R. I. P.
Only once did the bony finger of Death beckon imperatively to one of our number.
It is scarcely credible that the man whom it summoned should have been "Bobby" Clarke,
the most debonair of all. His varied abilities had won him the respect no less than his
buoyant nature had secured him the love of all his classmates, so that a great sense of






Born July 10, 1908
Died November 27, 1929
R.I. P.
Though not a member of our class in the strict sense, Mr. Schramm would have re-
ceived his M.S. from Holy Cross in 1930. The unfortunate but unavoidable accident
which resulted in his death was the first fatal accident to occur in a Holy Cross labora-
tory. Mr. Schramm was one of that untold number of unsung martyrs who have so
nobly given their lives in the cause of science.
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Music by William L. Dolan, '30 Eyrie by Joseph C. Kenney, '30
Oh, our love lingers on Pakachoag,
Tho' our years on the hill pass away.
And our memories stray
Back to each happy day,
Each happy moment we knew,
Spent in friendship so true.
Now we bid fond adieu, Alma Mater.
St. James, to thy glories we sing.
To thy name we will bring
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Stephen E. Donlon, Jr.
Robert W. Donohue -J
John F. Donovan, Jr. J
William G. Doyle




Charles Francis Farrell •
Bernard J. Fenton
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William Jesse Ford













Gerald F. Heffernan -
Mark A. Hellvig
James F. Hester
George L. Hickey, Jr.
Edward C. Hickson
Arthur H. Hogan
Lester Lawrence Hull -
Philip W. Johnston, Jr./
John Keely Keane J
Benedict A. Kelly -
Albert J. Kennedy -
Paul Markham Kennedy"
Kendall Hugh Kiely y
Joseph Edmund Kilbane
John Stevenson Kiley




Richard C. Lawless "
Robert E. Lee, Jr.
Vincent Lucas '










Elmer P. Michaud "
Thomas J. Molloy, Jr.




James F. Murphy, Jr.
John F. Murphy "
John A. Murtaugh
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Martin F. Walsh, Jr.



























The Junior Class this past year developed into a strong, spirited factor in comparison
to what it had been in its first two years on the hill. The friendships which have gradu-
ally formed an unbreakable chain which binds the members of the Class together, are
the things which have accomplished this noticeable change in 'esprit de corps.'
One of the most powerful personal influences that has made such understanding pos-
sible, is the good-example of the Class officers. Not alone in class meetings is this true,
but everywhere on the campus. Bill Earls with his buoyancy and high-spirits, has gone
out of his way to ensure union in the makeup of his charges. He has appointed him-
self as commander-in-chief of good-fellowship in the Junior contingent. He was amply
aided by Charlie Friel the Vice-President, who always has a bright, cheery smile. Petit
cliques of Freshman and Sophomore year, the force that prevented complete harmony in
the class during those years, have vanished from the realms of Beaven. All the mem-
bers as a successful unit have made a strong plea for faculty confidence, and have been
gratified by an evidence of appreciation, from the various deans, and from their class
teachers. It is safe to hazard the guess that next year's Senior Class will be an outstand-
ing body of students, among the other classes throughout the 1930-31 season.
Some of the other members of the class who have all helped in some way to foster
the good spirit, are: "Normie" Sims with his flash of Ipana-dentals; "Hank" and "Dick"
the well-known Comedy-Connollys; the two "Bobs" of 20 Beaven, Seaman and Maclniney;
plump and warbly George Baldwin; handsome and wise-cracking Gildea (Edward);
serious and likeable, brilliant but understandable "Bob" Whitfield; "Wee-Willie," of
the histrionic flares, and Tunney ambitions, Woods; big, gruff, but innocent "Tom" Hynes;
Frank Sullivan his roommate, and Jack Maguire completing the roommate trio; Frank
McGratty with his happy-go-lucky attitude; Tom Earls and his golf scores; Bob Curran
and Ed Connell the inseparable bull-sessionists; "Speed" Missett the enigma; Jim Sullivan
the astounding class orator; Owen McGivern recently turned radical; George Drapeau,
who always lends colour to any gathering; mountainous, wreaths of sunlight Ed Clark;
voracious Ned Flanagan; "Blinky" Pine who looks all-sincere; and of course we could
not forget the rest of the gridiron contribution of the class "Hank" Garrity the boy that
can't be phased; Joey Meegan who is here when the tackier thinks he's there, Ted Him-
melberg who looks like a Greek God and plays football like (no comparison); Ed Bergin
a fellow you just can't miss, and one who misses no one; Ed Xiques who shoos the blues
away; "Doc" Albrecht, who knew his man, in "George's" classes; George Brunner the
financier and Bill Madden the bid-getter, pulled off the two major grafts of the year,
more power to them; Charlie Buckley of the "Whispering" Buckleys; George and Jack
the Holyoke terrors (Murray and Harrington disrespectfully) many a time and oft roused
their corridor prefect with their ribaldry; "Slim Jim" Al Forbes, a member of the silent
six (no explanations forthwith); and last but not least, the "big-order" Joe Igoe. We
could go on like this for a few more pages, but to have a "distinction" on the reader,
we wouldn't because space does not allow that we rate all
however to give you an idea of what an attractive crowd
Junior Class.
our assets. This is enough
of fellows there are in the
<*[267}*-



























































Silvia, Frank M., Jr.




Albrecht, Henry F., Jr.
Argy, Thomas M.
Baldwin, George N.
Callahan, Thomas F. X.
Carle, Clark A.


























Houlihan, Joseph E., Jr.
Hussey, Thomas F.
Hynes, Thomas W.
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Jr. Havens, George F.
Himmelburg, Theodore J., Jr.
Macken, Luke J.




























Stankard, Martin F., Jr.
Stevens, John M.
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Joseph A. Reynolds .
Timothy J. Leary, Jr.
John F. Adams .






The chief joy of the class of '32, on beginning Sophomore, was that most of them
had thrown off the shackles of Freshman ten-fifteen permissions and fourth-period classes.
The chief worry was Chemistry, outside of which Sophomore is not too hard a year.
Letters in football were awarded to O'Connell, Cavalieri, Colucci, Klarman. The
outstanding feat of the season was Phil O'Connell's sensational run, the length of the
Harvard stadium, for the only Purple score of that contest. Cleo found more good ma-
terial in Griffin, Baiorunos, Tierney, Callahan.
'32 was responsible for about fifty per cent of the 'varsity basketball team. "Luke"
Driscoll and "Herk" Stokes played brilliantly through the season. Nicholson, Donovan,
Hickey, Leary, all members of last year's undefeated Freshman unit, showed that they
had not forgotten the precepts of Gus Cervini. Letters were awarded five Sophomores.
In track Bernie McCafferty burned up whatever board tracks he set foot on, making
the All-American indoor team on his great individual record. Toward the end of the
season he gave his services to the mile relay team that broke the world's record at the
Intercollegiates, even though nosed out by Harvard in the event. John Holland was also
a member of the team and MacDonnell showed up well as a hurdler.
Bucky Mahoney, Phil O'Connell, and Johnny Marshall were valuable members of
Jack Barry's diamond squad.
Among the Thespians (novel designation for members of the dramatic society) we
have Sam Smith, Joe Sullivan, Jerry McKeon, and Andy Burke, who cavorted in one-
act plays. In the major production of the year, Walter Engels played Portia in "The
Merchant of Venice." Andy Burke, through a sterling display of eloquence, easily won
the honor of representing the college at the National Intercollegiate Oratorical Contests.
Flanagan, Santen, McCann, and Frank Murphy gained distinction in debating circles.
The class was well represented in the literary life of Pakachoag. On the Purple,
Walt Greene and Joe Gallagher took care of the poetry; Jerome Murphy and Francis
Jeremia wrote able prose articles; Joe Sullivan was Soph Business Manager. Bob Dillon
was chosen City Editor-of the Tomahaw\, and Herbert Eidenbach became a news edit-
or. Other Sophs on the Tomahaw\ staff were too numerous to mention, for such is the
literary excellence of the class.
The Musical Clubs derived seventy-five per cent of the quartet from the Sophomores:
Joe Reynolds, Tom Caulfield, Ray Howe. Ray sang the heavy parts. John Dowd played
accompaniments for the Glee Club.
The annual reception to the Freshmen, under the guidance of Fred O'Brien, did
credit to the class. Especially worthy of mention was the so-called quartet composed of
Percy, Long, Kaicher, Farrell.
Other members of the class proved themselves quite adept at interior decorating,
specializing in frescoes and Italian stucco designs on washroom ceilings. '32 has one fire
alarm to its credit. And outside of that, folks, we're just one, big, happy family.



























































Monagan, Walter E., Jr.
Morgan, Hugh J.
Mullen, Alfred A.














Gallagher, Francis A., 3rd





















Carroll, Thomas J., Jr.
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Cerasuolo, Anthony W.










Keating, Anthony F., 2nd
























Cahill, Frederick T., Jr.
Clark, John A.
Cullen, Leo J.
De Montigny, Gerard E.













Kerrigan, John J., Sr.
Lucey, Frank L.
Lynch, Daniel A.











































































































































































When the class of '33 first approached the portals of Holy Cross, trepidation and
doubt were by no means foreign to the hearts of its youthful and somewhat verdurous
members. However, reassured by the warm welcome of faculty and student body alike,
it quickly came to regard Pakachoag as home. Under the capable guidance of genial
Charlie Hurley, organization soon replaced chaos and the process of orientation proceeded
apace.
In the classroom, the intellectual giants made their presence felt at an early date.
Nor was the desire for knowledge centered in a few. So eagerly did the class apply itself
to the mysteries of the curriculum and so gratifying were the results obtained that words
of commendation were elicited from the faculty.
Lest perchance '33 seem to be a tribe of grinds, let us turn to the well known fields
of physical endeavor. The freshman football team performed with a power and pre-
cision that brought a sparkle of joy to the eyes of Jack Reed. Handicapped as they were
by the abbreviated schedule, Ryan, Ambrose, Carnicelli, and Donoghue in the line and
Clifford, Kelley, Casey and Rovinski in the backfield proved their mettle in scrimmages
with the varsity.
In the hoop game, the Frosh had a mediocre season. At times they flashed a power-
ful, smoothworking offense and other times could not get started. With experience
Nicholson, Mantelli, Hanley, and Dunn should develop into strong varsity material.
Bart Sullivan was highly pleased when his freshman relay swept the boards at Bos-
ton one night. Such men as Tierney and Cuneo should have something to say about
the personnel of the varsity team next year. Blake, Sullivan, and Walsh formed the
nucleus of a balanced cross country team. Winslow supplied the speed for the dashes.
In the intramural struggles with the Sophomores, defeats were absorbed in football
and basketball but in hockey a powerful class team plastered a 4-1 defeat on a fighting
Alumni aggregation.
The Tomahawk staff was bolstered with the addition of a legion of ambitious
"newsies," while the sacred portals of the Purple opened to the knocking of several class
literary lights. A wholesome interest was displayed in the gentle art of the debater. The
walls of the debating room echoed to many a fiery speech delivered in the cause of right-
eousness and fair play. One night in Fenwick Hall, a Freshman team composed of
Hidalgo, Kirwin, and Hannify took the measure of a Sophomore team. Several poten-
tial dramatic stars were brought to light. In fact, the justly famous "creaking boards
of Fenwick" were stricken dumb in admiration of the work of Curry, Leddy, and O'Brien
in the one act play festival.
Letting the past speak for itself, '33 looks eagerly forward to the future, inspired by
the glorious tradition of Alma Mater, imbued with a desire to enhance her prestige, and
confident in its ability to keep the Purple floating triumphantly at the top.

























Lynch, Louis E., Jr.


























Horgan, Charles S., Jr.
Igoe, James E.
Izzo, Paul F.





McGuiness, Arthur F., Jr.
Niemeic, Alfred J.
O'Flynn, Hugh F.













Collins, Timothy J., Jr.
Cronin, Francis P.
Degnan, Thomas J., Jr.
Dorsey, John P.
Dwyer, Thomas H.































































































































































































































































































Grand Knight John }. Spillane
Deputy Grand Knight . . . Charles Hurley
Chancellor Joseph Finneran
Warden David Davorem
Financial Secretary .... John J. Brosnan
Treasurer Francis L. Miller
Advocate .... James J. Kennedy, Jr.
Recorder James J. Doyle
Lecturer Raymond O. Martin
Chaplain . . . Rev. John D. Wheeler, S.J.
Trustee Rev. Michael Earls, S.J.
Trustee J. Leo O'Gorman
Trustee Raymond D. Kennedy
Inside Guard . . . William J. Madden, Jr.
Outside Guard George F. Pyne
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Charles Hurley
Though Crusader Council, No. 2706, the Knights of Columbus at Holy Cross is
little over a year old, 287 students are enrolled in its lists. Three initiations into the third
degree were conducted during the school year. A banquet to celebrate the organization's
first birthday was held at the Bancroft, at which over two hundred guests sat at table.
Important among the group's activities during the year was the settling of three funds
—Building, Scholarship, and Loan—upon the College. Thus, just as the large enrollment
shows that the college is enthusiastic about the Knights, so the large donations demon-
strate that the Knights are very much interested in the college.
This combination should make this peculiarly Catholic activity a dominating figure
in undergraduate life of the future. The institution of weekly dances of, for, and by
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Under the Rose .






Edward K. O'Donnell, 1930
Arthur R. McGratty, 1931
}. Russell O'Reilly, 1931
James D. Sullivan, 1931
Frank McGratty, 1931
Joseph X. Trainor, 1930
. Robert Seaman, 1931
George Baldwin, 1931
ASSOCIATE EDITORS
William J. Chapitis, 1930
Fabian S. Hickey, 1930
Stanley E. Weiss, 1931
William C. Zeller, 1932
Walter L. Greene, 1932
Jerome F. Murphy, Jr., 1932
BUSINESS STAFF
John A. Langford, 1930 .
James C. Auth, 1931 }
Joseph F. Sullivan, 1932 \
Manager
Assistants
Under the Editorship of Edward K. O'Donnell, '30, of football fame, and the Faculty
Moderation of Rev. Sydney Smith, S.J., the Purple reached a new level of excellence. The
magazine this year was more truly representative of the creative talent of the entire stu-
dent body than ever before. The freshman class, it seemed, was particularly active in
this regard, especially in the field of verse.


















James J. White, '30
John B. Halloran, '30
. Leonard M. Bertsch, '30
Daniel J. De Courcey, Jr., '30
Richard F. Watrous, '30
James M. Carroll, '30
Edwin A. Leary, '30
Robert B. Reilly, '30
Martin J. Oberlander, '30
Nicholas J. Healy, 3rd, '31
Mitchel J. Valicenti, '30
Francis E. Carey, '30
\ Thomas F. Crimmins, 3rd, '30
| Edward P. Connelly, '31
NEWS EDITORS
foHN R. Smith '30
J. Russell O'Reilly, '31
EDITORIAL BOARD
Joseph A. McCusker, '30 James J. Doyle, '30
Thomas H. Casson, '30 William J. Foley, '30
REPORTORIAL STAFF
Joseph C. Kenney, '30 Frank L. McGratty, '31
Edward P. Derwin, '30 Edward P. Currie, '31
Edward F. Murphy, '30 George E. Cote, '31
Patrick J. Costello, '30 Thomas W. Hynes, '31
George A. McLaughlin, '30 John J. McGuire, '31




. Francis J. Sullivan, '31
\ Joseph E. Houlihan, '31
| James D. Connell, '31
With the appointment of the Rev. William E. Murphy, S.J., celebrated Boston ex-
newspaperman, as Moderator, the Tomahaw\ entered into its sixth and most prosperous
year. Leonard M. Bertsch, '30, maintained the editorial policy of past seasons while
improving the appearance of the sheet and the style of its contributors. His own editorials
on political topics were not only well-written and thoughtful, but exerted a far-reaching
and weighty influence on contemporary life.
Thomas Crimmins, 3rd's column was read and reread when it (the column, not the
paper) appeared.
The amount of advertising reached a new "high" in bulk, quality and profitableness.
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The Scientific Society, under the presidency of John B. Halloran and the Faculty
Moderatorship of Rev. Joseph P. Merrick, enjoyed a most gratifying year. The usual
bi-monthly meetings were held at which topics of current interest connected with the
practical sciences were discussed by the members. Several interesting and instructive lec-
tures on radio, aeronautics, and building construction were delivered by the students and
by guest speakers.
The long-suffering pre-meds and B.S. men make up this organization in the main and
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OFFICERS OF THE B. J. F. DEBATING SOCIETY
During the scholastic year of 1929-1930, debating held its usual high place among the
extra-curricular activities of the college.
The B. J. F. enjoyed a successful year. Practically every member participated in a
debate and often meetings were prolonged because of the great number who wished to
orate on some particuar phase of the question. Early in January this society held an inter-
esting mock trial of Napoleon Bonaparte. The Debating Hall was altered to represent an
English courtroom and the appropriate speeches of the participants vividly recalled the stir-
ring times when the Little Corporal ruled all of Europe. An additional feature which
supplemented the regular open forum was a debating class in which the Moderator
instructed the members of the society in the correct method of debating.
<291)*
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OFFICERS OF THE PHILOMATHIC DEBATING SOCIETY
The Philomath continued to develop many high-grade speakers. Many important dis-
cussions took place at the weekly meetings. In January the society conducted a Disarma-
ment Conference held before the combined societies. The question of future world peace
was finally settled to the satisfaction of all. Like its rival society an open forum was
held regularly to develop extemporaneous speakers.
The Freshman class was greatly interested in debating this year. Under the able
guidance of Fr. Walter Friary, S.J., the Freshman Dean, they received much valuable
instruction in debating. An experienced speaker, Vernon Santen of the B. J. F., was pre-
siding officer of the Freshman Society for the first few months of the year until the men of
'33 elected their own officers. Santen proved to be a capable leader and instructor in
initiating the Frosh into the methods of college debating.
The following clubs sponsored debates during the year: Newman Club of Marlboro,
Knights of Columbus of Spencer, Tuesday Club of Springfield, Catholic Women's Club
of Worcester, and the Knights of Columbus of North Brookfield.
The interclass debates were well attended this year. The Freshman team composed
of Edward J. Hidalgo, Harry W. Kirwin and Edward B. Hannify defeated the Sophomore
team made up of H. Charles Flanagan, Vernon B. Santen and John A. Burke. The Jun-
iors—James D. Sullivan, Daniel J. O'Neill and Owen P. McGivern—were awarded the
decision over the Seniors—Thomas H. Casson, Louis A. Desnoes and Leonard M. Bertsch.
Early in February the 'Varsity team lost to Providence College in Providence, but a
month later the Junior 'Varsity turned the tables on the Dominicans at Worcester. Two
debates with respresentatives of Boston College were also held.
In short, this year was noteworthy, not only from the fine work done by the various
exhibitions and 'Varsity teams, but also for the great interest in debating exhibited by the
entire student body. It seems that Holy Cross will continue to develop eloquent speakers,
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JOSEPH C. McCUSKER, '30








OFFICERS OF THE DRAMATIC SOCIETY
Edward J. Keenan
Joseph McCusker
Nicholas J. Healy, 3rd
Patrick J. Sweeney

















Joseph A. McCusker, '30
Bernard J. Hampsey, '31
Thomas H. Casson, '30
Walter D. Engels, '32
Edward F. Curry, '33
. James J. Deeley, '31
Nicholas J. Healy, 3rd, '31
Owen P. McGivern, '31
Raymond G. Leddy, '33
John F. Harrington, '31
Edmund P. Kelleher, '31
Samuel D. Smith, '32
Harry C. Kirwin, '33
Edward J. Hidalgo, '33
William B. Brennan, '30
Donald H. McCann, '32
Citizens of Venice: Francis J. Sullivan, '31; Richard F. Connelly, '31; John
J. Morgan, '31; Frank J. Kinney, '31; Raymond J. Howe, '32; Edward
P. Derwin, '30; John F. Ambrose, '31; Justin C. Flanagan, '32; Raymond
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and the same time with equal ability.
Other members of the cast of "The Merchant,"
played their parts with a professional air that made
the audiences forget that it was only a college pro-
duction, acted by amateurs. Walter D. Engels, '32,
as Portia, so smoothly gave the modern version of
that tricky little bit of feminine sarcasm and sweet-
ness that may hearts beat more quickly whenever
his figure glided onto the stage. Thomas H. Cas-
son, '30, as Bassanio entered into the spirit of an
ardent suitor without an aim, to perfection. Ber-
nard J. Hampsey, '31, as Antonio, stamped through
the acts with his gracious unselfishness with a sin-
cerity that was almost too good to be true. Edward
F. Curry, '33, as Jessica, and James J. Deeley, as
Nerissa, in the two minor female roles were glit-
teringly humorous at times and at other times ser-
iously human. Samuel D. Smith, '32, as Tubal
made the most of his character as foil to Shylock,
by forcing the audience to realize that he was more
than just a something upon which the Jew could
4 296 )**
"The Merchant of Venice" was produced
in Tuckerman Hall on the evenings of
May 8th and 9th. The novel feature of the
achievement was the portrayal of characters
not with the customary interpretation, but
rather departing from stereotyped, move-
ments, gestures and talking. Coach Irving
T. McDonald, '15, brought into the whole
play a modern spirit which was most
noticeable in the accent and mein of Joseph
A. McCusker as Shylock. Heretofore this
tragic figure has been represented as the
avaricious and soulless Jew, who was
deserving of his lot at the rendering of
justice in the courtroom by the fair Portia.
By the new rendition of the familiar role
the audience is made to realize that the Jew
though he was a usurer and revengeful,
was still human and not beneath human
sympathy. This charitable spirit which was
thus woven into the play and which had its
reaction in the crowded theatre on both
nights made the intense work which had
been put into the play by the entire cast, worthy of hearty commendation. Throughout,
the endeavors of the Dramatic Society and the untiring and unceasing fforts and unflag-
ging vigilance of the president, Joseph A. McCusker, were the factors which actually
assured the success that followed. His devotion and total absorption in his work entailling
as it did sacrifice of hours of his own free time make him a figure in dramatics at Holy
Cross, which will be hard to forget. There have been excellent actors in former times at





vent his spleen, or labor with his philoso-
phies. Harry Kirwin, '33, as Gobbo, was
a riot of laughter, reminding the modern
persons "out front" of Bert Lahr. Nicho-
las J. Healy, 3rd, the jolly, bachelor,
spendthrift in the play as Gratiano af-
fected an invigorating tone of high hilari-
ty which was novel in itself for that
Shakespearean role. Raymond G. Leddy,
'33, as Lorenzo is a Freshman promising
star actor. He has years of opportunity
ahead of him. McGratty, O'Rorke and
McCusker seem to have a promising suc-
cessor.
The remainder of the cast for the most,
are fledglings in the field of drama, who
have all shown excellent promise in these
initial steps of theirs in a calling which
has many attractions; Donald H. Mc-
Cann, '32, as Stephano is to be remem-
bered for his part in "The Brink of Si-
lence." Owen P. McGivern as the Duke
of Venice was very good, while Edward
J. Hidalgo more than did himself and his part justice in portraying Old Gobbo. John
F. Harrington, '31, Solanio in the play, who took the place of Paul M. Quinn, '30, fully
compensated and more for the absence of good old Lady Macbeth. Edmund P. Kelleher,
'31, as Salarino and Wiliam B, Brennan, '30, as Balthasar, both did their bit toward
making of this year's dramatic achievement a banner one.
That a cast of amateurs, through the tedious hours of rehearsal after rehearsal could
at last realize that their aim has been accomplished, reflects much credit on the individuals
as well as the directors of their efforts.
The men behind the scenes,
whose efforts were as important
for, if not as conspicuous in the
success of the production were:
Business Manager, Edward J.
Keenan, '31 Stage Manager, Pat-
rick }. Sweeney, '30; Properties,
John J. Smith, '30; Costumes,
Ray O. Martin, '31; Advertising,
John J. McGuire, '31; Prompter,
J. Russell O'Reilly, '31, and Elec-
trician, Ralph L. Thompson, '33.
They and the director, Irving
T. McDonald, '15, took no bows,
but they deserve great praise for
the admitted success of the show.
J. R. O'R.,'31.
4297$




The evening of March 20th, marked the revival, after a two-years' lapse, of One-Act
Play Night. Four short, single-scene dramas were offered
—"The Rising of the Moon"
(Lady Gregory); "X-O" (John Drinkwater); "The Brink of Silence" (Esther E. Gal-
braith); "Free Speech" (William L. Prosser).
All productions were directed by Joseph A. McCusker, President of the Dramatic
Society; all were run off with a smoothness unexpected of an amateur group; and all were
marked by an extreme simplicity of setting. The approval of the audience seemed to
increase as the night wore on. By far the most keenly appreciated was the final presenta-
tion which was originally produced by the 47 Workshop. This satiric farce was inter-
preted by Nicholas Healy, 3rd, '31, Owen P. McGivern, '31, Paul M. Quinn, '30, John A.
Burke, '32, William H. Woods, '31, Samuel D. Smith, '32 and Leonard M. Bertsch, '30.
Appropriately enough the theme of the play was the ridiculousness of Communism. All
of the cast were admirably suited for their parts.
Robert B. Reilly, '30, James I. Shields, '30, James J. Deeley, '31, Bernard J. Hampsey,


















President William L. Dolan, '30
Manager Gerald J. Sullivan, '30






Leo J. Hoar, '30
. . . . Edward J. Ryan, '30
. . Rev. Leo J. Gilleran, S.J.
J. EDWARD BOUVIER, A.M.
Director of the Musical Clubs
The Musical Clubs this year were divided into two distinct organizations—the Instru-
mental Club and the Glee Club—each with its own officers, both under the supervision of
Mr. Bouvier. The Instrumental group was in turn subdivided into the Philharmonic
Orchestra, the Concert Band and the Purple Crusaders, a jazz band.
Concerts of the Combined Clubs were given at Fitchburg, Palmer, Springfield and
Weston. On the mid-year tour Pittsfield, Albany, North Adams and Lowell were visited
on successive days. The Easter trip through New York, New Jersey and Connecticut was
not made this year, much to the disappointment of all concerned, nor was an entry posted
in the Intercollegiates. The year was crowned with a loudly applauded exhibition at the
National Rotarian Convention at the Bancroft and a largely attended concert in conjunc-
tion with the Boston College Musical Clubs at Symphony Hall.
The Instrumental Club presented its own program early in the year at Milford and
Dover, Massachusetts. The singers had an independent concert during the winter at Marl-
boro. This new arrangement met with universal approbation and was probably the great-
est single factor in the success of the Clubs throughout the year.
The Purple Crusaders reached a new high level of excellence and prominence, due no
doubt to their selection as the orchestra for the weekly dances at the Alhambra.
4301}**
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DANIEL J. O'NEILL, '31
II
X PATCHER
EDWARD F. XIQUES, '31
THE QUARTET
Langford, '30 Reynolds, '32 Howe, '32 Caulfield, '32
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Combined Musical Clubs Program
PARTI
Grand Overture—Youth Triumphant . Robert W. Gheb
Concert Band and Orchestra
Mr. William E. Cotter, '30, Conceit Master
Glee Club—a. Hoiah, Holy Cross ......... Conniff-Bouvier
b. Morning Oley Speaks
Mr. John A. Dowd, '32, Accompanist
Violin Solo—Scherzo (Op. 12, No. 2) Van Goens
Mr. Daniel J. O'Neill, '31
Varsity Quartet—Selected Melodies
Overture—The Fortune Teller ......... Victor Herbert
Philharmonic Orchestra
Glee Club—When Through the Night (Liebestraum) ..... hiszt-Clar\
Lullaby ........... Brahms
(Arranged by A. Zander)
Cradle Song, Czecho-Slovak Folksong
(Arranged by C. M. Atherton)
Concert Band—The Drum Major . Ellis
Twirls of the Baton—Mr. John P. Harrahy, '30
Student Band Leader—Mr. William L. Dolan, '30
PART II
Overture—Folk Songs of America R. E. Hildreth
Philharmonic Orchestra and Band
Tenor Solo—Pale Moon Logan
Mr. John A. Langford, '30
Saxophone Solo—Villanella Bruno Lebate
Mr. Edward F. Xiques, '31
Glee Club—a. Ave Maria Franz Witt
b. Seraphic Song (Reve Angelique) ...... Rubenstein
Vocal Solo—Mr. J. A. Reynolds, '32
Chimes—Mr. E. J. Gilday, '31
Xylophone Solo—Canadian Capers ...... Chandler-White-Cohen
Mr. Charles H. Doherty, '32
Glee Club—O God of God Wagner
(Pilgrims' Chorus from "Tannhauser")
Ensemble—In a Monastery Garden ......... Ketelby
Combined Musical Clubs
Finale—Alma Mater







The band because it is so intimately connected with the football team as well as for
other reasons, cannot be listed as a strictly musical organization. Jack Harrahy, '30, was
our director. Since his triumphs on Soldiers' Field, at the Polo Grounds and in Fenway
Park as well as at home have been so widely chronicled by the press they are merely
recalled, not celebrated here. If Rudy Vallee could handle a baton like Jack he would
be more famous even than one of his fellow-townsmen that we know of and we don't
mean Obie.
But while each autumnal Saturday afternoon between the halves witnessed a personal
triumph by the Drum Major, his supporting cast must in this place at least be duly recog-
nized and praised. From our own ranks Bill Dolan, Bill Kirchner, Joe Tucker, Johnny
Foran, Charlie Normile, Leo Hoar and Pete Reynolds were the loudest, if not the most
melodious trumpeters and as such deserve special mention. Finally Gerry Sullivan, '30, the










The Sodality of the Blessed Virgin Mary at Holy Cross is a most efficiently conducted
organization. At the beginning of the school year, committees were appointed by the
Moderator, Rev. John D. Wheeler, S.J., for the purpose of visiting those students sick in
local hospitals and the school infirmary, of aiding the Foreign Missions, of assisting at
Mass, of disseminating Catholic literature, and of advancing the Sodality movement in
general. The Foreign Mission branch was particularly conscientious in its efforts to collect
all kinds of magazines, stamps, used articles of clothing and money to ship to the needy.
One of the features of the year's work was a series of conferences preached by cele-
brated Jesuits of the Eastern Provinces. Meetings, which were held weekly on Monday
evenings, were attended by practically all the boarding students. In May a record number
of candidates were inducted into the order.
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Membership in the Sanctuary Society reached a new high level during the past year.
More students than ever before served at various cremonies. This was most gratifying to
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John R. Smith .
James J. Doyle .
James C. Shevlin 1
Frank P. D'Apice \





























































The Purple Patcher is the Year Book of the College, which is supposed to collect
under one cover data on the current Senior Class and reports of the most important events
of the scholastic year. It is thus a cross between a class calendar and a college catalogue.
There are several difficulties in publishing and many criticisms of make-up as is to be
expected, most of which it seems can be overcome by choice of editor and business man-
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Edward J. Ryan, Jr.
CouitiL
[ President of Senior Council
\ President of Senior Class
[ Business Manager of Purple
President of Dramatic Society
Manager of Dramatic Society
. President of B. J. F.
President of Philomath
Editor of Pateher
Business Manager of Patcher
. Art Editor of Patcher
Editor of Purple
. Chairman of Purple Key
j Captain of Football
\ Captain of Basketball
. Captain of Baseball
Captain of Trac\
. Captain of Cross-Country
Captain of Tennis
. Captain of Golf
. Head Cheer header
. Manager of Civil Service
. Editor of Tomahaw\
Business Manager of Tomahaw\
President of A. A.
President of Scientific Society
President of Instrumental Clubs
Manager of Instrumental Clubs
President of Glee Club
Manager of Glee Club
The Senior Council spent most of its time deciding on its own personnel. Since at
last a definite constitution has been drawn up, its rights and duties decided upon, we may
say that its year's efforts have not been in vain and that we may look for important work
to be done by this body in the future, as it should have been in the past. The body is
made up of the officers of various activities and its avowed purpose is to represent the stu-
dent body in matters of moment affecting any large percentage of them.















































John McGuire Joseph Igoe Bernard Hampsey
A prejudice of those in authority against the type of entertainment heretofore special-
ized in by the Purple Key, somewhat curtailed this group's activities this year. Burlesque
skits between the halves of football games, hitherto a feature of fall Saturday afternoons
on Packachoag, were discontinued and the Key limited its endeavors to welcoming visit-
ing teams, conducting rallies before important athletic contests, orientating the freshmen
and doing those other little things that make it such an effective group in entertaining
the students.
First prize in the annual Song-Fest sponsored by the Key on the night of May 22nd,
was won by the Juniors, singing a lyric composed by Bob Seaman, '31.
^John R. Smith
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C. Edward Houlihan John T. Mulvey John J. Brosnan
Patrons—John Keaney Reception—Edward J. Ryan
Music—James Connolly Publicity—Joseph C. Kenney
Favors—Joseph C. Dougherty Decorations—Fabian Hickey
Junior Prom—the ultimate in collegiate sophistication! (Johnson's revised dictionary.)
Ed Fish made it really that and so justified the class' highest trust in him, and materialized
our fondest imaginings of the event. The music, the girls, the ginger ale conspired to




















Some wit has said that the Senior Ball is so named on account of the large amount of
bawling that goes on during the celebration. Jimmie Daley carried on for 1930 in the
bigger and better tradition that has characterized our class activities ever since freshman.
Thus did we, at least as a group, bid our social farewell to Worcester.
43273*-
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The overemphasis on studies which has
been significant all year sadly curtailed
the 1929 Holy Cross Night. At the re-
quest of the Dean, festivities were limited
to gathering about McCarthy's groaning
board. The parade and entertainment, a
tradition of twenty-six years' standing
went the way of all flesh. It is to be hoped




An ancient custom was revived when
on January 16th, a banquet was tendered
to the Senior Class by the Faculty. Be-
sides Mr. Bertsch, Fr. Fox, Professor
O'Gorman, George McLaughlin, and
Patrick Costello, were reminded of stories.
After the door had been locked a class
quartette furnished entertainment by vo-
calizing. It was generally conceded that
this was a giant stride forward in securing


















A tradition, even older than the "Hy" with which Linden Lane theoretically rever-
berates is the Frosh Reception. Jim Kelly carried on nobly for us in Senior, following in
the well-remembered steps of Fred Muldoon and Jimmie Daley, of previous years' enter-
tainments. The PhB. section, happy themselves, made everybody else happy in equal
degree if not in the same kind, by their skit. There was a Surprise that was really sur-
prising. The bond of union was strengthened and even the freshmen admitted that the
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Intramural leagues for baseball, basketball, football, hockey and tennis have always
been a prominent feature in the year's athletic program. Nineteen-thirty had its share of
triumphs in everything but football. Here a painstaking investigation has failed to
uncover a victory which could be rated above "moral."
In basketball our freshman and sophomore class teams finished first. Shevlin, J.
Shanahan, Joe Doc, Winsper, Finn and Ed Murphy presented an undefeated and unbeat-
able combination. In Junior a picked squad defeated B. C. '30, in one of the feature
events of Prom Week at Newton.
Don O'Brien, Dick Maas, Bob Reilly and Steve Hayes have been class champions in
















Fight, Holy Cross, the Purple team is out
for glory;
Fight, Holy Cross, we'll tell the same old
story.
The game is on, on they come.
We'll give a cheer for our team trium-
phant,
Smash Bang! We'll rip their line
And whoop it up for Holy Cross.
MARCHING SONG
Mingle your cheers with praise and glory,
Let them ring out until the Purple heroes
thrill;
For in their echo is the story of the Old
College on the Hill.
So let us raise her loyal banner
Up where the sporting breezes toss
Until we turn the tide of every battle
Back to you, Holy Cross.
LOCOMOTIVE SONG




Give another Hoi-ah and a Chu-chu
Rah-rah,
A chu-chu rah-rah for Holy Cross.
March on as Knights of old.
With hearts as loyal and true and bold,
And fight the bitter fight with all your
might,
Fight hard for Holy Cross, Rah! Rah!
Rah!
You'll know when battle's done,
It was for her that the fight was won
Oh, may it never die that battle cry
On, on for Holy Cross.
ALMA MATER SONG
O hear thy sons in happy song,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross;
Thy sons are loyal, true and strong,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross.
Thy purple banner floats on high
While songs of praise swell to the sky,




Hail to thy cooking
Packachoag's boast.
Hail League of Nations,
Flesh of the horse,

















































































































After the traditional march of the student body to the football stands, marking the
official opening of the gridiron season, the 1929 Crusader team prepared to start on the
way to a successful year by placing the famous right foot forward. A combination of real
hot baseball weather and opponents of the clever, well-coached type seemed to take the
aggressiveness from this early pace, especially during the first two periods of the game; but
thereafter flashes of power in the Purple attack set the stands humming with conjectures
of a successful outcome of the season.
The final score read Holy Cross 19, St. John's 0; but at the half, with the scoreboard
speaking volumes to the tune of 0-0, the result was very much in doubt. No Crusader
seemed able to dent the visitors' line except "Red" Baker, whose knack of sticking behind
his interference accounted for most of the yardage gained. Then in the second half the
offense found the form that it showed in scrimmage practice, and the exceptional play of
Phil O'Connell, the flashy sophomore halfback, resulted in his scoring on straight-line
bucking in the third quarter, and again on a long 60-yard run from scrimmage in the
final period. A few moments after the latter score, Baker intercepted a pass and scored
after a 55-yard run.
The jinx following Captain Stuart Clancy, '30, evidently did not give up the chase
this year for Stewie had to leave the game early with an injured arm. Klarman, a sopho-
more quarterback, was substituted for Barney Finn and almost immediately was injured
after a brilliant 40-yard runback. Both these injuries, however, developed into short-lived




Joe Doc catches one over the line.
PROVIDENCE—H-6
Holy Cross rooters were still scratching their heads in perplexity after their prides
and hopes barely managed to eke out a victory over Providence College by the score 14-6.
The Friars were acknowledged to have a very good club, but they failed to show up well
on Fitton Field, while the Crusaders evidently had strength and power in plenty, but in
the state of potency only.
However, in the individual work of some of the Crusaders, the stands had some basis
for enthusiasm. Phil O'Connell, '32, especially, showed his ability by scoring both touch-
downs for the Purple. Bill Miller, '30, whose chances of football glory had been consider-
ably dimmed by a trick knee in sophomore year, filled in at fullback for Stewie Clancy
and gladdened all hearts with fond memories of Shell Daley, '28. Baker, the sorrel-topped
junior, continued his great all-around work of the previous week. And most gratifying
to the Purple fans was the end play of the two seniors, Alzerini and Kucharski, the "short
and long of it" at Holy Cross. Nothing went around these two hardy Crusaders.
Captain Marty Gibbons of the Friars took advantage of the "day" tendered him by
his Clinton friends to show his football ability. His play, together with that of Foster and
Da Gata, was scintillating throughout. Prior to O'Connell's marvelous runback of a
punt for 35 yards and the first touchdown, these three Friars seemed all set for a holiday
of their own. Among them, the first touchdown that Providence ever scored against Holy
Cross was registered in the second period. The actual score came on a pretty pass, Gib-
bons to Da Gata. These points made the count 7-6 and brought Archie Golembeski's team
dangerously close to tying the score. Loyal Holy Cross rooters had a hard time reassuring
themselves that the game was safe until the closing minutes, when O'Connell plunged over
the line for his second touchdown.






They almost got Mr. Grossman that time.
RUTGERS—20-3
The third victory for the Purple was one of the real genuine variety. After a slow
start the three points which Rutgers chalked up in the first period on a pretty dropkick by
Harris acted as a stimulant, and the wrath of the Crusaders was at last aroused. The
second period was a revelation to everyone.
Klinky Klarman, '32, back in the harness after his injury in the St. John's game,
piloted the team and in every respect seemed the answer to a coach's prayer. He tossed,
passed, interfered and ran Manfreda and O'Connell so cunningly that the three scores for
the Purple went on the board in the second stanza. The initial score was via the air,
Klarman to O'Connell with Clancy plunging for the seventh point next was a neat run of
25 yards by Manfreda with a pass, Klarman to Cavalieri, for the extra point; and finally,
O'Connell to Manfreda by air, accounted for the last six points.
With this flash of power—really the only approach to a manifestation of the real
ability of the club throughout the season—the team sank back into its lethargy and devoted
itself mainly to stopping Jack Grossman, the Rutgers fullback. He and his quarterback,
Greenberg, were a pair to keep any team on the jump, the former being the big plunging
type, which refuses to go down until forced by weight of numbers in the ratio of 7 to 1;
the latter a shifty and very elusive back. Time and again these two had the stands on
edge with their threats, but they were alone and against a fine defensive team and could
not work miracles. Still when they were removed late in the game, the crowd of 10,000
gave them a great hand. This was the first game in which there was any indication of
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Tony off for the sidelines.
FORDHAM—0-7
The heart-breaker of the season might well be a description of this game at the Polo
Grounds in New York. While the students ran wild in South Worcester, the team ran
amuck in Harlem. The prophecies of the Gil Dobie among refectorians were scarcely
actualized and might yet another time according to the players themselves have been
confounded had the animal spirits let loose in Massachusetts been transferable to New
York.
The Crusaders outplayed the Ram for three quarters of real, old-fashioned football,
and yet lost when a frantic last minute air attack of the Bronxites resulted in a single, but
victorious score. The touchdown was really due to a hectic heave of 42 yards from Fisher
to Murphy. This put the ball on our 12-yard line. Two penalties and a short pass, Fisher
to Janis, cooked the well-known goose.
Immediately following the opening kick-off the visitors showed the small crowd their
ability by a sustained fifty-yard march down the field against a highly touted Fordham
team. The Crusaders repeated this advance several times in the course of the sorrowful
afternoon, besides keeping the famous aerial game of their opponents in check. Always
the final scoring punch was missing. The team seemed to need help from the stands,
where but a few loyal rooters were present. The winning score was pushed across to the
accompaniment of thunderous cheering from the Fordham stands, which quite drowned
out the feeble exhortations of the outnumbered Holy Cross delegation.
Captain Stewie Clancy's name was on everyone's lips in praise of his wonderful punt-
ing. He averaged 50 or 60 yards and his lifts gave our efficient ends, Alzerini and
Kucharski, plenty of time to cover the receiver.
4341 y
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Doc scores the only and winning touchdown.
MARQUETTE—7-0
For the second successive year the Golden Avalanche returned to Marquette on the
short end of a 7-0 score. The Crusaders were considrably weakened by the bruising game
of the previous Saturday and lacked the services of O'Connell and Manfreda. As a result
of this and the fact that Marquette seemed satisfied to play a defensive game like the Cru-
saders, the contest was decidely listless. For the first three periods the referee alone could
gain with the ball. Eight penalties were doled out against each team and often a penalty
would just check the start of a sustained attack of either eleven.
Early in the final quarter, with Klarman calling the signals, the Crusaders started the
advance for the score. Receiving a punt on his 25-yard line, Klinky returned it to the
48yard line. Two line bucks by "Red" Baker and "Joe Doc" gained nine yards. Then
Baker broke through a hole in the Marquette line and fought his way to the 23-yard
mark. Another five-yard gain by Baker was followed by a beautiful pass, Dougherty to
Alzerini, who went down on the three-yard line. From here Dougherty planted the ball
over the line on two bucks, and Baker hung up the extra point on a dropkick.
Though the Golden Avalanche kept the Purple in check for three periods, it was
always apparent that the Crusaders were simply biding their time, as it developed they
were. However, "Big Train" Sisk, Brousseau, and Co-captain Corbett in the backfield,
along with Co-captain Radick at tackle gave the home team enough trouble to prevent
their falling asleep on the job. Sisk in particular who came to Worcester with a magnifi-
cent reputation lived up to his advance notices, even though he was watched like a hawk.
On the other hand our ends, Al Alzerini, '30 and Ted Kucharski, '30, kept up their stellar
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Stewie bac\s up the line.
BROWN—14-15
The big game of the home season, the first game of major league caliber at Fitton
Field in a long time was the best-attended and also one of the best games ever played in
Worcester. The fireworks started with the opening kickoff which Bucky Harris of the
visitors returned 97 yards to score a touchdown after a brilliant bit of running. However,
the try for the extra point failed.
Our Crusaders accepted this rough treatment as a challenge and started an irresistible
offensive toward the Brown goal. In the middle of the first period then, the Purple had
the ball on the enemy's 25-yard line when a short pass from O'Connell to Alzerini scored
the equalizing tally. Baker kicked the extra point and the score stood 7-6.
Next Brown took the lead in the second quarter when Klarman only partially de-
flected a long pass from Fogarty and the ball landed in the arms of Munroe who was so
surprised that he juggled the ball dangerously before deciding to accept it. Again the
Bruins failed to get the spare point. However, after the mid-game fight talk, Brown went
out to safeguard their lead and after finding the Purple line impenetrable in three attempts
at line bucking, Gurll dropped back and sent a dropkick over the bar from the 17-yard
line. Again the Crusaders came back from their slump when a sustained attack in the
final period put the ball on the Brown four-yard line. Here O'Connell took to the air
again by flipping a pass to Kucharski behind the line. Baker repeated his successful drop-
kick for the extra point. This left the Crusaders a single point behind and the rest of the
game was a nip and tuck battle. But the Bruins were just as set on victory as the Purple
and the game finally went on the records as a Brown win, 15-14.
The words of Referee Thorpe characterizing this game as "the hardest and cleanest
game of football that I have ever seen" augurs well for the future rivalry of Holy Cross







Off for a touchdown—almost any moment in the first half.
BOSTON UNIVERSITY—44-12
With the Harvard game just around the corner, Coach O'Donnell took no chances
with his first-string material in this warm-up game. Therefore, keeping score was a night-
mare for the officials, since every man on the Crusader bench was given a chance except
the recognized first team and the assistant managers. Incidentally a fine chance of sizing
up the material for the coming teams was given the fans.
Tony Manfreda started the slaughter by duplicating Harris' feat in the Brown game
and romping down the field for 95 yards on the opening kickoff. This was but the start
and soon the second or third Purple team and somewhat later the fifth and sixth team was
in there rolling up the score to 44 points. In the meantime the Terriers were able to
sandwich in two touchdowns late in the game, principally by means of the same aerial
game which worked so well against the Army, but they were of no account in the Purple
landslide. Hootstein was the only man among the visitors who seriously threatened at
any time. The Crusaders looked their best in every department of the game. The air
attack for instance was strong and only one perfect pass in particular which Mankevitch
turned into a score set the crowd wild. Frazer's debut as a quarterback was auspicious
and the way he managed Dougherty, Cullum, Griffin, and Meegan in the backfield showed
good football judgment. Hank Garrity's reappearance was celebrated by his smashing
the line in great style. Likewise, the usual sterling defense saw no letup at all.
This game was the only example of the effect of the full unleashed power of the 1929
football team shown at any time. All the fury which had been tied up in a strictly defen-
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Manfreda intercepts a Crimson lateral in typical goal-line defense.
HARVARD—6-12
Led on by two knights in full armor, the Crusaders of Holy Cross invaded Har-
vard Stadium and drew the largest throng that ever witnessed a Harvard-Holy Cross
game in that historic plant. The Purple team was kept back to the wall for most of the
game due to many penalties and as a result displayed an almost wholly defensive front to
the crowd of 55,000 persons. Yet the Crimson after starting a second team, soon had to
call on the first-stringers and even then the game was scoreless until well into the third
period. In the first quarter a punting duel between Clancy and Wetmore resulted in near
disaster for the former when the Crusaders were penalized three times. This brought Har-
vard within striking distance, but Gilligan missed on his dropkick try from the 37-yard
line. For the rest of the half the play was in the Purple territory and in the second period
Gilligan had another chance, but missed a long dropkick.
At last starting the second half the break of the game went Harvard's way when the
Holy Cross safety man fumbled a punt, Harvard recovering. Even then the Crusaders
braced themselves on their own goal line and recovered the ball. (Cf. photo.) Soon though,
Harvard came back and scored on a lateral pass, Devens to Mays. In the next period
White intercepted a Holy Cross pass and ran 33 yards to the 2-yard mark for the second
big break for Harvard. On the next scrimmage, Devens hung up the second score.
Visions of a last minute win for the Crusaders grew bright when Phil O'Connell
received a kickoft and behind a perfect wedge threaded down the field from his own
15-yard line to Harvard's four-yard mark. There were but three minutes of play left, how-
ever so that after Captain Clancy took the ball over in two plays, the Crimson devoted it-
self to guarding its lead.
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Frozen in their traces.
SPRINGFIELD—22-6
The last home game seemed to prove that the disappointing showing of the Cru-
saders at Harvard was a bit of stagefright. There was a renewal of the attack, especially
in the latter half, which gave the fans, who came to make "Alzerini Day" a success, sev-
eral real thrills. With the temperature around the lower end of the glass, and the footing
so treacherous as to make the wearing of mud cleats imperative, the first half was very
dull. Springfield had come down with a fine reputation for what was likely to be any-
thing but a set-up game and the Crusaders chose to play close at the start of the game.
Consequently the visitors appeared at their best in these periods; Knowleton and Plumb
went well in the backfield and had their rooters calling for a score. Finally Hank Garrity
and Tony Manfreda went at it seriously and brought the ball down within the Gymnasts'
10-yard line, where a Garrity pass to Alzerini scored. Minutes later though, Springfield's
passing game prevailed and Plumb tallied on White's toss. The half ended 6-6.
After the rest the Purple came back equipped with mud cleats and the "old fight"
and took little time in showing it. Clancy, whose great punting had held the visitors at
bay all the afternoon, started the landslide by hoisting a punt which the safety man could
not hold, Ed Clarke, '31, recovering for Holy Cross. Garrity was bubbling over with
eagerness to get that ball and when he did, he smacked that line as no one has in the last
few years on Fitton Field. Result: touchdown by Garrity in a couple of plays.
In the last quarter Joe Dougherty showed his versatility by hanging up three points
on a nice 30-yard dropkick. Springfield still was hanging on desperately, but the fresh
reserves which Coach O'Donnell kept sending in had little trouble pushing down the
field to add the final touchdown on a pass, O'Connell to Tierney. This, a victory 22-6,










Manjreda off for the sidelines.
BOSTON COLLEGE—0-12
This 27th game in the great Holy Cross-Boston College rivalry was perhaps the most
colorless and disappointing in the whole series. The leaden, gray skies and bitter cold
weather reacted on player and spectator alike; the thrill and spirit of the Boston College
game was almost entirely lacking. The Eagles could overcome the environments better,
however, and proceeded to take home the bacon for the third consecutive year.
Entering the game, Holy Cross was a slight favorite in the betting. For the first
quarter the Crusaders lived up to this confidence of the betting fraternity, for Boston Col-
lege could not come within 55 yards of the Purple goal. On the other hand, Holy Cross
forsook her usual defensive game on the chance of a surprise score. Halfway through this
period Phil O'Connell tossed a perfect 30-yard pass to Al Alzerini; yet the usually reliable
Joe Dougherty was numbed so with cold that his dropkick missed, though by the narrow-
est of margins. Other favorable chances went begging also, the Crusaders always weak-
ening within the 20-yard line.
Halfway through the next quarter the break came. The great Dixon, who by the
way, was not outkicking our Stewie Clancy at all, hoisted one to "Red" Baker, who
failed to get his hands on the sphere and Gorman of B. C. recovered on the Purple 25-
yard line. The Eagles now took the offensive and a pass, Creedon to Dixon, with a
reverse play by Mahar, put the ball on the 10-yard mark. From here the great little B. C.
leader, Paddy Creedon handicapped by injuries to his legs, but with a giant's heart beat-
ing in his chest, plunged over for the score.
®John R.Smith
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After the Purple band had shiveringly bested the equally chilled Eagles' band between
the halves, the Crusaders came back fully intent on throwing the game to the credit page.
They gave their opponents the ball only five times and no yardage for the whole third
period. Clancy, Baker, and O'Connell started at their own 40-yard line and behind a
perfectly co-ordinated line, flanked by the greats of the team, Kucharski and Alzerini,
rushed the ball to the Boston five-yard line. Here came the second heart-breaker of the day
when the intense cold got Phil O'Connell and he fumbled. The Eagles recovering, imme-
diately punted out of danger, and that chance was gone.
After this the Maroon and Goldwas content merely to defend its lead and wait for
the breaks. Sure enough one came in the last quarter, when a Dixon punt rolled offside
on the Purple three-yard line. Clancy's attempt at a return punt was blocked and recov-
ered by B. C., but even then, the Eagles could not capitalize. But when the Crusaders took
the ball away, they abandoned their conservative style of play to chance everything. All
went well until a pass was intercepted and converted into the second touchdown by
Vodiklys.
The rest of the game was scoreless and featureless, the final tally reading 12-0.
Throughout the afternoon neither team had shown great football ability, while the Cru-
saders at least were capable of far better play. But the freezing weather chilled the players
on the field, dispersed the half-hearted attempts of B. C. rooters at snake dancing and sent
the cold, but typical Holy Cross-Boston College game crowd scurrying home to the fire-








The selection of a new head coach for football had for
a long time been awaited, was last year expected and this
winter made. Capt. John J. McEwan, U. S. A., retired,
is the man under whose direction a new era is looked for
at Holy Cross.
Capt. McEwan, the unanimous choice of the Alumni
Committee, appointed by the President of the College for
the task, is a name to conjure with in college athletics.
He received his appointment to the Military Academy
from the father of Charles Lindbergh in 1912, played for
four years on the team and was selected by Walter Camp
for his All-American during the last three. From 1923
until 1926, he was head coach of football at West Point,
during which time the Navy failed to win a single con-
test and Notre Dame was defeated by a 27-0 score.
Capt. McEwan resigned from the service in 1926 to
devote his time to the profession of coaching football. He
immediately signed with the University of Oregon,
where he has produced teams which have enjoyed the
same conspicuous success as his Army elevens. The
1928 Oregon team won the Northwest Conference and
JOHN J. McEWAN
his 1929 outfit tied with the University of Cali-
fornia for the Pacific Coast title. Only Stanford
was able to defeat Oregon last year. Immedi-
ately upon arrival at the College the new coach
put his next year's recruits through a strenuous
five-week spring practice.
The announcement of Coach McEwan's corps
of assistants was also a reassuring revelation.
Lieutenant Eugene A. Vidal, U. S. A., retired,
assistant to McEwan at both the Military Acad-
emy and the University of Oregon, was the
only addition to last year's staff. Vidal too, was
an All-American football player, in addition to
achieving pre-eminence in track, basketball and
baseball. This move on the part of the A. A.
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Freshnian Football
Front Row: Hanley, Kershalla, Bergstrom, Mantelli, Kelle}', Sullivan, Carnicelli, Carrigan, Bierschmitt
Middle Row: Bruso, Rouinski, Coakley, Murray, Curran, Clifford, Shaunessey, Donovan, Retcher, Embling,
Dunn, Casey
Rear Row: Coach Reed, Goonan, '31, Shanahan, '30, Ambrose, Flanagan, Ryan, Connors, Scannell, Kennedy,
Zyntell, Sableski, Schmitt, Riopel, Moran, '30, Manager.
The 1931 squad only played two games during the season, being used mainly in the
stead of tackling dummies by the varsity squad. In their first essay they fought to a score-
less tie with the strong St. John's of Danvers Prep squad on Fitton Field. The next and
last game resulted in a one-point victory, 7 to 6, over the Boston College 1933 outfit, at
Boston.
One o fthe outstanding linemen to arrive on the Hill seemed to be in the person of
Acting-Captain Ryan. His playing was spectacular all season, not only in the actual con-
tests, but even in scrimmage against the varsity. Another promising varsity candidate is
Kelley, who at fullback scored all the points against the B. C. Frosh. Others who may be
expected to figure in Coach McEwan's lineups next season are Rouenski, Clifford, Ker-
shalla, Murray and Coakley in the backfield and Bill Carnicelli, brother of Tom Carni-
celli, '30, on the line.











The story of the Crusader hoopsters' 1930 season is a saga of indomitable pluck. It
reads like one of the less credible tales of current magazine fiction on the theme of College
Athletics—the pre-season reverses, the early defeats, the promise of success, the inspiring
victory, the consecutive wins, the important final contest, the personal triumph of the Cap-
tain in the last minute of play, and fade-out without anti-climax. It sounds like a moving-
picture scenario.
The first severe loss was that of Coach Reed, whose illness kept him from the entire
early practice and the first few games. Then Captain Stewie Clancy, '30, was forced to
sit on the side-lines during the Yale Tournament because of a football injury. As a result
the club stumbled in the fast going at New Haven and lost to both Yale and N. Y. U.
Two victories on the home floor more or less squared accounts.
However, the team was not yet in stride. Coach Reed had just returned; the style of
play had to be changed; no five men were sure of taking the floor for any game; and the
result was that no man knew what to expect from another. To top it all, two games with
Providence and one with St. John's of Brooklyn, reputed the strongest teams in the East,
were coming up. Truly were these gloomy days for the Crusaders when five games in a
row were dropped, despite the fact that the team's power was developing fast and four
of the five contests were lost by less than five points.
But now the momentum was gathered and when Holy Cross walked on the floor at
Cambridge, the unsuspecting Harvard five was caught entirely off guard. The Purple
victory of 45-25 was the Crimson's second loss. With the Harvard scalp at belt, the Cru-
saders finally realized their power and, notwithstanding losses through injury, trod
through the rest of the schedule with disdainful abandon. In a drive to the finish line
when ten successive victories were chalked up, the Purple stopped the University of Ver-
mont twice; set Boston University down for the second time; repaid an old score with the
strong Connecticut Aggies; and, to omit the other powerful victims, ended the season in
the well-known blaze of glory at Brown when Captain Stewie Clancy closed his career in
Purple togs by sinking two long shots from difficult angles in the last minute of play to
pull the game from the fire and win it by one point.
Besides Captain Clancy the Seniors on the team were "Red" Desautels, who followed
closely Luke Driscoll and Captain-elect Tubber Farrell for scoring honors; Freddie Maffeo,
a tower of strength and the most dependable guard in the Purple back-court for three
years; and Hyme Shanahan whose scoring bee in mid-season was smashed by an injury
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A record of five victories against four defeats for the season does not seem particularly
impressive, but in this case it does not accurately describe the year's work. Two of the
losses were by margins of one or two points in games played away from home, which in
the opinion of most coaches is the equivalent of a victory of by almost ten points played in





David I. Davorem, '30
Manager
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The baseball season has long been a bright spot in the Holy Cross calendar year; all
alumni know the thrill of a spring on Packachoag after the long, dreary stretch of the
winter months. Most of all it is the season when the Crusaders rule supreme, when the
crack of bat and smack of leather resounding from the diamond below means, in nine
cases out of ten, that the Purple is again busily engaged in defending the intercollegiate
baseball title for another year. Indeed for many years now the Intercollegiate Baseball
Championship and Holy Cross have been practically synonomous. The 1930 season is no
exception to the rule. The most noteworthy fact about the present squad, particularly to
members of the graduating class, is the predominance of Seniors in uniform. Often enough
they filled eight positions on the diamond, second base being the only place occupied by
an underclassman. When Red Desautels caught and Joe Doc was in left field, Johnny
Marshall was the only non-Senior in the lineup.
For the first time in many years the team did not make its Southern training trip,
due to the lateness of the Easter holidays and the impossibility of taking a great deal of
time from classes. On February 1st, as is customary, the first call for battery candidates
was issued. Two weeks later the entire squad reported and for more than a month because
of the inclemency of the weather all training was done indoors. The players had only
about a week's preparation on the diamond for the opening game with the Boston Braves
at Fitton Field.
The major-leaguers outscored the Intercollegiate Champions 11-1. The prospect
should not have become dismal on this account for the winners had everything in their
favor; the odds on Boston were even greater than the final score against Holy Cross.
Rabbit Maranville, Hank Gowdy, and George Sisler made rather stiff competition for
Captain Jimmy Shevlin's cohorts under any, especially under these, circumstances. How
much good this drubbing did the team was evidenced when, the next day, they defeated
Springfield Eastern League Club 6-1. Bobby Friederich's pitching featured this en-
counter, though Jimmy Shevlin's and Blondy Ryan's batting were also remarkable. The
general impression was to the effect that the college team looked like professionals that
afternoon, and vice-versa.
The college season opened with the traditional Patriots' Day game against Brown at
Worcester. With Sims, '31, in the box, the Varsity had no difficulty in defeating the
Bruins 9-0. Sims, himself, was the big gun that day, firing them past the Providence nine
like bullets from a rifle while he was pitching and blasting them to all corners of the foot-
ball field in most approved Big Bertha fashion while he was at bat. Then came the be-
lated and curtailed southern trip—to South Jersey.
Columbia surprised the entire universe, not excluding itself, by defeating Friederichs
and Hebert in a game at New York 6-5. A justly protested steal of home in the last
inning was the feature and deciding factor in the contest. Having thus got the poor play-
ing inherent to human nature out of their systems all at one time, the Varsity proceeded to
record a lengthy and impressive series of victories. Fordham fell 7-4. Princeton's Ted
Moles was simultaneously reminded that he is the intercollegiate swimming champion and
avenged for his unexpected performance of last year by being driven out into his element
at Nassau. Providence College came, saw, but was conquered. Yale and Albie Booth
went the way of all opponents. Colgate, New York University, and Georgetown found
themselve on the short end of the score. There is little reason to fear that the Intercollegi-








April 19 Worcester Academy Gaskill Field
April 26 Harvard Freshmen Cambridge
May 3 St. Peter's High Wright Field
May 7 St. Mark's Academy Southborough
May 10 St. Anselm's Academy Fitton Field
May 14 Brown Freshmen Providence
May 17 Assumption College Assumption Field
May 24 Boston College Freshmen Fitton Field
May 28 Dean Academy Franklin
May 30 Phillips Academy Andover
FRESHMAN BASEBALL SQUAD
Infielders: F. Cammorano, W. Clifford, A. Niemiec, G. Corrigan
Outfielders: R. Donovan, P. Shoemrock, M. Murray, J. Kershalla, R. Hanley
Catchers: D. Maynard, J. Curran, J. Ryan
Pitchers: S. Drottar, E. Montelli, L. Quinn, M. Leach
SEASON
To fill the many positions to be vacated by this year's Senior class on the Varsity
baseball team, a great freshman squad appeared on the Hill. In no single game did they
experience great difficulty; in most cases their victories were easy and impressive. Cam-
morano seems a worthy successor to Jimmy Shevlin at first base and as clean-up man,
while Maynard proved himself to be a snappy and capable catcher. The pitchers, Drot-





Patrick J. Costello, '30
Manager
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This year's track season was marked chiefly by the brilliance of a few individual per-
formers and mediocrity on the part of the squad as a whole. This became noticeable at the
very beginning, in the cross-country races. Captain Bill Brennan, '30, ran some of New
England's most prominent harriers into the ground, but the failure of his teammates to
even remotely approximate his times caused the scores to look better out of print. Bill
won the M. I. T. meet, not finishing lower than second all fall. The futility of entering
a full team prevented his competing in the Intercollegiates.
After the Christmas holidays the team moved over to the outdoor-indoor track. The
one-mile relay team, composed of George Morin, '31; Tom Perry, '31; John Holland, '31;
John Chenis, '30; and Capt. Harold Klumbach, '30, began training for an arduous cam-
paign. Bernie McCafferty, '32, and Jimmie Daley, '30, also worked hard.
In the first meet—the Brooklyn College Games on January 18th, at Brooklyn—the
one-mile relay team chased the N. Y. U. quartette to a new world's record at the distance
for flat-sole running indoors. Phil Edwards running anchor for the New Yorkers saved
the night for the opposition. His phenomenal time barely permitted him to remain
eligible for collegiate competition under N. Y. U. silks long enough to win the race.
One week later Harvard was defeated with half a lap to spare by both the Crusader
Varsity and Freshman combinations at the Boston K. of C. Games at the new Arena.
Jimmie Daley finished first in the sprint series and Bernie McCafferty easily won his







Last Season's Greatest Indoor Middle
Distance Runner.
James S. Daley, '30
Three Times Indoor I. C. A. A. A. A.
70-Yard Dash Champion.
The relay team, now in full stride, triumphed in the Milrose Intercollegiate race de-
feating Syracuse, Georgetown and Boston College in that order. A two-mile team, com-
posed of Bill Brennan, '30, Dick Heggarty, Tom Perry and Bill Maher, all Juniors, ran
second to a crack Notre Dame four the same evening. Heggarty's performance—indeed
his work all season—was particularly noteworthy and remarkable.
On February 15th, at the B. A. A. Games in Boston, Daley again ran some great
races to win the sprint series. Art MacDonald, '32, ran second to Monty Wells in the 70-
yard high hurdles, the winner creating a new world's record for the event. Two days
later at the N. Y. A. C. Games in Madison Square Garden, Jimmie ran faster than George
Simpson of Ohio State, who until that time had been (so events proved) erroneously
designated as the world's "fastest human." At the same meet Bernie McCafferty gave up
individual races in favor of relay competition leading the baton-passers to a triumph over
Georgetown in the fastest recorded time of the year up to that date.
At the Intercollegiates Jimmy Daley capped the climax to the greatest career a Holy
Cross runner has ever enjoyed. His record is unique. Jimmie won the 70-yard dash for
the third time out of a possible three, never so much as having lost a heat in this race
during all the time he was eligible for it. The Harvard team, which we had defeated
earlier in the season so easily and so decisively, underwent a mysterious rejuvenation. It
resulted in their winning the one-mile relay event in world's record time to nose out the











At the Perm Relays, the first outdoor meet, Harvard demonstrated that it really has
the greatest combination in training, by winning its favorite event in figures beaten only
by Ted Meredith, Don Lippincott & Co., many, many years ago. Jimmie Daley was
unable to compete because of a leg injury, but Ed Flanagan surprised everyone except him-
self by easily winning the hammer-throw with a great heave.
The outdoor season for both freshmen and Varsity was mediocre. The Varsity engaged
in two meets, both away, breaking even in net results. The University of Maine with tre-
mendous power in the distance runs and the field events outscored by three points the
small Crusader band that made the trip to Bangor. Jimmy Daley, '30, and George Morin,
31, were high scorers in the meet, but the failure of the squad to take second and third
places cost the victory. Bernie McCafferty, Bill Maher, Jake Klumbach and Bill Brennan
turned in creditable performances, but these were not enough for a win and the score
stood 66-69.
The B. C. encounter told another story with the Eagles on the short end of the tally
84-51. The Boston College runners took only two first places. Jimmy Daley, running
despite an injury, won both dash events. Bill Maher captured the half in 1.58 4-5, and
Art McDonald finished first in the high and low hurdles. Bill Madden, Bill Brennan,
George Morin, John Costello, Henry Baker, Ed Flanagan and Dud Foy each contributed
at least five points to the Holy Cross score.
THE MILE RELAY TEAM
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For the third time in a row Bart's runners nearly captured the Eastern Intercollegiate
title. Only three points separated the Crusaders, who finished third, from the victorious
Maine team. The margin was easily accounted for by the inability of Jimmy Daley, '30,
who was practically certain of twelve points to compete. George Morin, Bernie McCaff-
erty, and Ed Flannagan all won championships, which they should successfully defend
next season. George Morin was chosen captain for that year at an election in which letter-
men were eligible to vote.
The 1933 hopefuls were defeated by Worcester Academy, lost to the Brown freshmen
by two points, and went down before the Eaglets at Weston 65-61. The season, disastrous
from the point of view of scores, was nevertheless promising in that it uncovered several
individual performers of great capability, who should replace the graduating trackmen
and so maintain if not improve the Varsity's standing. McNally, a consistent pointgetter
climaxed his performances with a high jump of six feet to get second place in the B. C.
meet. Gordon Winslow was undefeated in the "100" while he managed to do the mile in
considerably less than five minutes. Bill Coakley and Ken Cuneo in the quarter and half
respectively, gave every indication of developing under Coach Bart Sullivan into first-place
winners for the Purple in future years.
Moreover, every one of these men competed in events other than their favorite one.







Richard G. Maas, '30
Captain
John S. Dawson, '30
Manager
^
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April 19 . . New York University New York City 9
May 1 . . Middlebury College Worcester, Mass. 5 2
May 7 . . Assumption College Worcester, Mass. 4 2
May 9 . . Bowdoin College Worcester, Mass. 6 2
May 10 . . Boston University Boston, Mass. 5 4
May 13 . . Worcester Tech Worcester, Mass. 1 6
May 15 . . Tufts College Medford, Mass. Rain
May 19,20,:!1 New England Intercollegiates Cambridge, Mass. — —
May 22 . . Brown University Worcester, Mass. — —
May 24 . . Springfield College Worcester, Mass. — —
May 28 . . Clark University Worcester, Mass. — —
May 31 . . Boston College Worcester, Mass. —
—
The tennis team was made up almost entirely from the class of '30. Dick Maas, cap-
tain of the squad, was number one man all season. Don O'Brien and Bob Reilly alter-
nated at the second position, while Ralph Cross played in fourth place and this quartette
of Seniors made up both doubles combinations. F. X. Walsh, Dick Watrous, and Steve
Hayes were also on the squad. McLoughlin, '32 and Mansfield, '32, who won the Fall
Tournament, and Carroll, '31, made up the remainder of the team.
After an early and overwhelming defeat by the N. Y. U. forces, which can be at
least partly accounted for by lack of practice, the team gave promise of a most successful
season. Middlebury, Assumption, Bowdoin, and Boston University fell in a row.
For the first time in history a freshman squad was organized, for previously the frosh
had been eligible for Varsity competition in this sport. The team defeated St. Mark's
School and Assumption College in its only two matches, in which Ed Hidalgo, Ray
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(1) Gerard T. Baxter, '30, Captain
(2) Thomas Earls, '31
{3) Henry Doyle, '32
(4) Joseph Fay, '32
(5) Frederick Mayers, '32
(6) George Baldwin, '31
SQUAD
Thomas F. Lee J. J. Flatly Robert Lally John Kerrigan
Manager Ward arranged an imposing, but difficult schedule for this year's golfers, and
though this was the best team so far assembled on Mt. St. James, a large part of its opposi-
tion seemed a little too experienced for it. In a practice round George Baldwin broke by
three strokes the course record at the Wachusett Country Club. Gerry Baxter, '30, pitted
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Francis E. Carey Luke H. Boyd Robert B. Reilly John A. Langford Edward J. Ryan
Bob Reilly was head cheer-leader and Johnny Langford groaned first in seventh in-
nings and between the halves. They and their assistants were chosen by competition.
New cheers were composed and the freshmen instructed in the old ones by these men,
under whose direction the moral support given in yelling by the student body to athletic
teams at rallies and in actual combat reached a new high level for enthusiasm as well as
volume.















THE IDLE OF FENWICK
"Worseter! Worseter!"
It was the train conductor who in a word or two thus correctly summed up the entire
situation. Leaving home, arriving in the smoky city, cold ham for supper, the prospect
of entrance exams—all conspired to produce what the intellectuals termed nostalgia, and
which all refused to admit was home-sickness.
First of all came registration. Everybody in a black-robe contrived to look formidable
and be unintelligible when giving copious directions. In fact the only clear manifesto was
"No women admitted above the first floor." Corridors in O'Kane and Fenwick rever-
berated with "The one wearing glasses is MY roommate?" Don't believe in signs.
The first meeting of the entire school was at the reading of the rules by Father
Wheeler in Memorial Auditorium. Applesauce! Applesauce! Applesauce! (No variety
in the diet.) Out-permissions once a week until ten-fifteen. These and other hardships
made the state of depression almost universal.
The first light rimmed the clouds in Bob Dwyer's '28 speech of welcome, and Father
Dinand's memorable sermon on a college education. "Hya" becomes a sort of password,
after Senior Reception at which Bill Butler, Bill Griffin, Bill Wise—there were men in
those days—were seen at close range. On October 9th, the sun breaks through. Holy
Cross 19—Harvard 14! The greatest second-half rally in the history of Soldiers' Field,
and the finest sporting event most had ever witnessed. Blondy Ryan's name on everyone's
lips. Holy Cross Night, chicken (no rush), parade, Irving T. McDonald. Eleven-fifteen
permissions granted sooner than ever before. This is something like it. Meanwhile, our
own freshmen, the first in the history of the College, have a successful football season
under Captain Clancy. Finn, Dougherty, Alzerini and Co. were the supporting cast.
Kilmer gets a haircut and a cheer. H. C. —B. C. 0. A moral victory. Christmas
vacation; club dances. Amoral victory.
Exams. Latin the Horace; Greek the horrors. Omoi, omoi! Gunaikes olesan te
(or words to that effect). Thank God THAT'S over. The Freshman Basketball Team,
Clancy again Captain, (coming events cast their shadow before) wins the unofficial cham-
pionship of Worcester. Receptions from the other classes interfere with our studying,
fortunately. Effie Walsh, well-cast as Roxanne in the Dramatic Society's offering, nearly
brings down the house as well as the balcony in that scene.
Spring! The facile movements of the young men's fancies aided and abetted by the
Seniors' fixing us up. Our baseball team beats the Intercollegiate Champions on Luke
Sweeney's home-run. May Talks—"At an early age she became a virgin." Class Picnics.








September, 1927. Our first representatives on a Varsity team were back early picking
up valuable information on football and telephone numbers. General return two weeks
later. "No women admitted above the first floor." Bags put in Alumni Hall. "Hello!
Hello! Hello!" "Have a good summer?" "Great!" "You look almost intelligent without
the glasses." "I can get up at twelve of and still make it." "All right, why don't you
get up?"
Clancy a sensation during football season. Dougherty, Kucharski, Finn, Manfreda,
et Al also good. Harvard 14—H. C. 6. Holy Cross 7—Fordham 2. H. C. 0—B. C. 6.
One-Act Play Night. We receive the frosh. Parole.
Jimmy Daley wins his first intercollegiate championship. Basketball team wins thir-
teen, loses six. Exams and, incidentally, chemistry. "Stay after class you; the one with
the red tie." The Palace opens, Tom Meehan, Manager. Outdoors Jim Quinn wins the
Intercollegiate Sprint Championship, makes the Olympic team. Jimmy Shevlin has the
fans talking and the scouts looking during a good baseball season.
Finals. Home to enjoy some work.
1928—1929
XXX MARKS THE SHOT
Junior year in Beaven. Philosophy Numbers. What electives are you going to
take? Pre-Med. What did you get in your unknown? Three white mice, smell how
they run! Physics act in their usual manner. Cultural Biology. Minor Logic. Football
season fair.
Christmas vacation. Mid-year exams. The night of Junior Prom. The morning
after Junior Prom. Titanic struggle for Ring Chairmanship. Joe Doc wins. Baseball
team Intercollegiate Champions again. Class Officers re-elected for Senior. John Lang-
ford, President; John Brosnan, Vice-President; Jimmy Daley, Treasurer; Joseph X. Trainor,
Secretary. Fourth term for all except John; only his third.




















Senior year is best. The graduating class returns late in September, just in time for a
football game. Loyola most conveniently located—especially with reference to Middle
River Gate. Sunday nights are spent in various places with out-permissions; on other
nights in identical locale without permissions.
Hooded figures seen on the campus are only Seniors in gowns for first Friday. Purple
Key skits are discontinued. Ethics, Psychology, Electives and the theory of Matrimony.
Retreat, a three-day respite from classes.
Announcement that there will be no permissions for the Fordham game. Rebellion!
Riot! Headlines in the Boston tabloids!!! It really does take two men to run the refec-
tory. Some are suspended, some are not. The team loses to Fordham. "I told you so."
Harvard and B. C. games both lost. Only six months to the orals. Cleo will resign as
coach. Cleo will not resign. Cleo does.
The essence of vacation being change, most Seniors work during the Christmas holi-
days. Others become dance chairmen. "Just broke even." Mid-year exams take place
practically immediately after returning and almost all the Seniors pass both of them. Bas-
ketball team is going strong now. Captain McEwan selected as new football coach.
The last laps in Worcester. Senior Banqueted by the Faculty. Junior Prom. All
social groups and the night-watchmen active. Reception to the Freshmen belated, but
welcome. Only three months left to the orals. No southern trip for the baseball squad.
Jimmy Daley first three-time I. C. A. A. A. A. indoor sprint champion; relay team loses
to Harvard in world's record time. Easter!
Got a job? Final fling. Haircuts all the rage, especially enraging the barbers' union.
Finals in electives. Finals in Philosophy. Orals. Senior Retreat. Graduation. Senior
Bawl.
"After Commencement what are we gonna commence?"
THE DAY OF DAZE
Wednesday, June 18, 1930
Overture
Salutatory—God, The First Cause.
John A. Langford
First Orator—God, The Supreme Architect.
John A. Keaney




Valedictory—God, The Last End.
Maurice A. Fitzgerald
Address
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JOHNNY EVERS TELLS Mahout In Post
OF GREATEST PARTIES Recipe Contest
Dawson Alphonse Knows Route To *>««* ^ld when
Elected New Hearts of Women ***** ls F0UND
Head ofD.A. R>
j
iuTfpS^S arnolo ^ty Farrel1 Deserts Fami'y
OVER i Bib fAK I Ito




Seriousiy injured Gets Away,
Totes His bun White Becomes Expert Raaotured
RED MCLAUGHLIN Goatherd at Rutland Prison Camp
OUT OF PRISON CAPTAIN SHEA Miller Weds Japanese
Princess
ON $15,000 BOND Jj™SKf!B&
MURDER ON SHIP




TRfeth $140;Balm Suit Renewed
@John R. STiij^M
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IT TOOK A LONG VIGIL, BUT
THEY GOT "LITTLE HYMIE"
IRK1NI
Gene Promised
He'd Wed Her, ^^r
she Declare; DEFENDED BY "FITr
M'DONAID GRILLED SPRING HERE, SO KELLEY STOPS FITZGERALD RUNS
555 MARTIN , O'BRIEN GET " " ffl" SSN0R ASFoR MA»msnv '
a
™
U. S. 'BEER ORGY' OUT-AND-OUT WETmum mmmmwmm CAMPBELL ON TRAIL OF NEW LIOUOR










Gangs of Capone and Moran
Reported in Chicago Merger
Hurley Is Increasing Wet Crusader Hurls Beer
Production of Alcohol Bottles At Dry Leaguer
TORIES LINKING fftlinfocc m, H u
NAME WITH GIRLT^!"
ENRAGE O'NEILL







OF 'GOING TOO FAR'
Ex-priest Sullivan
will itxiure on
The Horrors of the Confessional
Tonight, August 27
Albion Town Hall
Men Onlyahh Held Prisoner
After Double Murder ^"Sta,
MULD00N SAYS
HIS PIECE ABOUT
CHICAGO'S BARS MALONE LEAVES BED FOR GIN TAX
for Public Intoxication
Connie Can Train Athletes, but Not




What the editor of a tabloid could make of the Purple Patcher
ADMINISTRATION CAMPUS
TOM JUDGE
Degrees: 1st, 2nd and 3rd,
A.B., Worcester Tech, 1922.
Investigation has uncovered that
Mr. Judge was not always the pom-
pous dignitary he now is. As a
slim grammar school boy he was a
great athlete, a five-letter man. Even
now in middle age, associates aver
he has not entirely lost the proper-








THE SHIING TEAM OR
SHI-ING
J^a^aJ.
Right: Foreign Students' Club.
Jersey City and B. W. I. repre-
sentatives in native garb.
Jiit/^Sf*,
EX-MEN SENIOR CLASS ORGANIZATIONS
DANCES THE BORED
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Did most for Holy Cross
Did most for the Class























Typical Holy Cross Man





































James J. Kelly )






Fr. Sullivan, Mr. Drumm
Debating, Paying the Bill
Senior Class Presidency, Dormitory
Sleeping, Poker




Jack Oakie, Clive Brook




Many and diverse were the suggestions, all anonymous, received for the compilation
of this vote. Perhaps the most radical of any was that the votes actually be counted. Not
far behind this insinuation was one to the effect that the actual winners be made known
to the public, both of which hints have been taken for what they are worth. Very enig-
matic was the motion that a vote of thanks be given to the faculty for restoring to us the
days of our childhood; very impractical the one for the installation of an escalator on
Linden Lane to convenience the Day-Duckers.
4my
^JohnR.Smiti-





James E. Arnold .
Roland R. Aucoin
Eugene A. Barrett
Gerard T. Baxter .
Leonard M. Bertsch
/-John J. Birch
Roger A. Booth .
Thomas E. Bowes
Luke H. Boyd .
William B. Brennan
Hugh F. Broderick










Stuart J. Clancy .
/--Joseph B. Collins .






Leroy J. Conway .
80 Shrewsbury Street, Worcester, Mass.
584 No. Riverside Street, Waterbury, Conn.
17 Hayward Street, Milford, Mass.
23 Claremont Avenue, Peabody, Mass. -
J Adams Street, Spencer, Mass.
3725 No. Carlisle Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
159 Marlborough Road, Brooklyn, N. Y.
407 Woodland Avenue, Akron, Ohio
14 Almont Avenue, Worcester, Mass.
64 Young Street, South Berwick, Maine
9 Crystal Street, Worcester, Mass.
400 Lafayette Street, Jamestown, N. Y.
1916 Loring Place, New York City
18 Kensington Lane, Swampscott, Mass.
112 Woodland Street, Worcester, Mass.
35 Ashwood Street, Worcester, Mass.
16 Montrose Street, Worcester, Mass.
17 Genesee Street, Worcester, Mass.
50 Manchester Street, Lowell, Mass.
41 Concord Avenue, Milton, Mass.
173 Court Road, Winthrop, Mass.
3514 168th Street, Flushing, N. Y.
121 Spruce Street, Rumford, Maine
70 Upsala Street, Worcester, Mass.
26 Main Street, Branford, Conn.
87 Fairbanks Street, Worcester, Mass.
2 Monterey Road, Worcester, Mass.
17 South Ward Street, Worcester, Mass.
977 Summit Avenue, Jersey City, N. J.
21 Gerald Road, Brighton, Mass.
6 Andover Street, Salem, Mass.
3409 Broadway, New York City
1075 Main Street, Leicester, Mass.





Edmund }. Croce .
Daniel J. Cronin .
Ralph T Cross
John J Crowley .
Bernard A. Cullen
Thomas A. M. Cullum








Louis A. Desnoes .




^ Paul J. Donahue .
Francis X. Donlon
Florence F. Donoghue










Joseph M. Eagan .
Alfred E. Ehrhardt











36 Hempstead Road, Boston, Mass.
83 Frances Street, Portland, Maine
28 Union Street, Concord, N. H.
131 Maywood Street, Worcester, Mass.
1786 E. 21st Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.
45 Shelby Street, Worcester, Mass.
88 Prospect Street, Springfield, Mass.
9248 172nd Street, Jamaica, N. Y.
119 Cottage Street, Lynn, Mass.
5 Essex Street, Hamilton, Mass.
(^jS6 Reservoir Avenue, Jersey City, N. J.
44 Main Street, Limestone, Maine
15 London Street, Lowell, Mass.
229 Woodworth Avenue, Yonkers, N. Y.
26 Jefferson Street, Milford, Mass.
69 Suffolk Street, Holyoke, Mass.
112 Parker Street, Lawrence, Mass.
106 South View Street, Waterbury, Conn.
43 Main Street, Quinebaug, Conn.
150 East Street, Kingston, Jamaica, B. W. I.
23 Winthrop Avenue, Providence, R. I.
52 Dean Street, Adams, Mass.
35 Main Street, Manville, R. I.
Bartlett, N. H.
13% Hancock Street, Worcester, Mass.
141 Washington Avenue, Saugerties, N. Y.
60 Green Street, Worcester, Mass.
6 Lowell Street, Worcester, Mass.
1420 Chestnut Street, Chester, Pa.
463 E. Main Street, Waterbury, Conn.
6 Charlotte Street, Worcester, Mass.
i018 High Street, Fall River, Mass.
728 Third Avenue, New York City
57 Webster Street, Springfield, Mass.
Oriskany Falls, N. Y.
54 Merwin Street, Springfield, Mass.
56 Waverly Avenue, Lowell, Mass.
26 Caspar Street, Worcester, Mass.
35 Summer Street, Passaic, N. J.
30 Burtt Street, Lowell, Mass.
1240 Madison Avenue, Paterson, N. J.
338 S. River Street, Wilkes-Barre, Pa.
154 Washington Street, Medford, Mass.
31 Bidwell Avenue, Jersey City, N. J.
29 Pomona Road, Worcester, Mass.
2433 Morris Avenue, New York City
25 Shaffner Street, Worcester, Mass.
Old Conn. Path, Framingham, Mass.
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Daniel F. Flavin .
William J. Foley .
John W. Foran .
Stephen C. Gallahue
Edward M. Gannon





James J. Griffin .
Victor M. Gutierrez
Francis T. Halloran
John B. Halloran .
John P. Harrahy .
Francis V. Harrington
Joseph R. Harrington




Leo J. Hoar .
Leon J. Hobart .
Francis A. Hogan
C. Edward Houlihan
Clement E. Hoye .
Charles Hurley
James J. Joyce
Thomas F. Kane, Jr.
John A. Keaney .
John A Kendrtarvich
James J. Kelly
Joseph C. Kenny .
William J. Kerrigan





Frank L. Larkin .
Henry L. Lawrence
A Andrew J. Leach .
Edwin A. Leary .
James J. Lee .
Thomas F. Lee .
^Albert E. Leland .
Daniel W. Lenehan
Ralph A. Lussier .
Francis A. Lynch .
69 Park Avenue, Rockland, Mass.
121 Cherrelyn Street, Springfield, Mass.
107 Vernon Street, Worcester, Mass.
372 Quincy Street, Dorchester, Mass.
307 Melrose Avenue, Syracuse, N. Y.
15 W. Housatonic Street, Pittsfield, Mass.
167 South Pine -Street, Hazleton, Pa.
1034 Park Avenue, New York City
38 Granite Street, Fitchburg, Mass.
65 School Street, Taunton, Mass.
297 Fairfield Avenue, Hartford, Conn.
Parada 44, Santurce, P. R.
775 Broadway, South Boston, Mass.
29, Keen Street, New Bedford, Mass.
9 Canton Street, Worcester, Mass.
264 Lafayette Avenue, Buffalo, N. Y.
31 Oakland Avenue, Arlington, Mass.
8 Drexel Street, Worcester, Mass.
70 Walnut Street, Naugatuck, Conn.
268 Arnold Street, New Bedford, Mass.
6 Myrtle Street, Westbrook, Maine
16 William Street, New London, Conn.
Hitchcock, S. D.
126 S. Allen Street, Albany, N. Y.
11 Smith Avenue, Ware, Mass.
7 Dartmouth Street, Taunton, Mass.
152 Court Street, Portsmouth, N. H.
28 Kilby Street, Worcester, Mass.
114 Westerly Terrace, Hartford, Conn.
37 Blossom Street, Worcester, Mass.
45 Coral Street, Worcester, Mass.
33 Academy Place, West Hempstead, N.
530 Manhattan Avenue, New York City
314 Cory Street, Fall River, Mass.
206 Water Street, Fitchburg, Mass.
S. Main Street, Lanesboro, Mass.
1034 Jackson Avenue, New York City
19 River Street, Exeter, N. H.
49 Dickinson Street, Springfield, Mass.
82 Seventh Avenue, Carbondale, Pa.
Montague, Mass.
2 Kimball Street, Brookfield, Mass.
21 Pierce Street, Arlington, Mass.
47 Canterbury Street, Worcester, Mass.
Lee Heights, Danbury, Conn.
18 Stoneland Road, Worcester, Mass.
65 Whittenton Street, Taunton, Mass.
183 Park Avenue, Woonsocket, R. I.









Richard G. Maas .
William J. Madden
Alfred A. Maffeo .
Walter A. Maggiolo
Paul J. Maguire .




























John T. Mulvey .
David J. Murphy .
Edward F. Murphy
















487 Newberry Boulevard, Milwaukee, Wis.
28 Revere Street, Brockton, Mass.
314 Water Street, Fitchburg, Mass.
15 E. 31st Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.
435 Medford Street, Somerville, Mass.
11 Woodleigh Avenue, Greenfield, Mass.
123 Woodside Terrace, Springfield, Mass.
107 Franklin Street, Rutland, Vt.
Bethlehem, Conn.
19 Stoneland Road, Worcester, Mass.
35 Bay View Drive, Shrewsbury, Mass.
43 Blackstone Street, Blackstone, Mass.
10 Lake Court, New Britain, Conn.
104 Talcott Avenue, Rockville, Conn.
23 Randall Avenue, Rockville Center, N. Y.
State Street, Groveton, N. H.
27 Mountford Street, Hartford, Conn.
216 8th Street, Troy, N. Y.
15 Blanche Street, Worcester, Mass.
83 Elm Street, Worcester, Mass.
1705 N. Elm Street, Manchester, N. H.
52 Chestnut Street, Gardiner, Maine
111 Arnold Avenue, Edgewood, R. I.
5 Montgomery Avenue, Pittsfield, Mass.
91 Pleasant Street, Clinton, Mass.
3 Harborn Street, Clinton, Mass.
656 Main Street, Clinton, Mass.
Turnpike Road, Fitchburg, Mass.
69 Millbury Street, Worcester, Mass.
2972 Main Street, Springfield, Mass.
3 Mapleton Street, Brighton, Mass.
752 Chandler Street, Worcester, Mass.
411 Mill Hill Avenue, Bridgeport, Conn.
645 Third Avenue, New York City
48 Rice Street, Marlboro, Mass.
Castle Heights, North White Plains, N. Y.
133 South Street, Danbury, Conn.
43 Wilder Terrace, West Springfield, Mass.
104 Larch Road, Cambridge, Mass.
277 Eastern Parkway, Brooklyn, N. Y.
4042 189th Street, Flushing, N. Y.
14 Coral Street, Worcester, Mass.
13 Gillert Street, Thomaston, Conn.
241 East Pearl Street, Torrington, Conn.
12 Howe Street, Marlboro, Mass.
27 .Basswood Street, Lawrence, Mass.
91 Proctor Street, Salem, Mass.
106 Lincoln Street, Bennington, Vt.
543 Central Avenue, Harrison, N. J.
47 Richards Street, Worcester, Mass.
214 Austin Street, Worcester, Mass.
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James J. Powers .
^Paul M. Quinn .
Leo E. Rafterty .




George E. Roch .
William J. Roche, Jr.
Edward B. Ryan .












Edward F. K. Sullivan
Eugene R. Sullivan
Gerald J. Sullivan








Joseph F. Tucker .
Mitchell J. Valicenti
Everist C. Visk .
Leo W. Waldert .
Charles W. Ward
Richard F. Watrous
Francis X. Walsh .








45 Canterbury Street, Worcester, Mass.
1155 Park Avenue, New York City
370 Center Street, Boston, Mass.
9 Boyd Avenue, Jersey City, N. J.
19 Wallace Place, Pittsfield, Mass.
880 Capitol Avenue, Hartford, Conn.
42 Sterling Street, Worcester, Mass.
Box 14, North Grosvenordale, Conn.
129 Hevwood Street, Worcester, Mass.
348 W. 2nd Street, Clifton, N. J.
37 Sarsfield Street, Waterbury, Conn.
75 x/2 Broad Street, Lynn, Mass.
55 Walk Hill Street, Forest Hills, Mass.
55 Walk Hill Street, Forest Hills, Mass.
10 Painter Street, Worcester, Mass.
22 Kingsbury Street, Worcester, Mass.
6538 Glenwood Avenue, Chicago, 111.
2627 Clifton Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio
2121 Westbury Court, Brooklyn, N. Y.
6 Plantation Street, Worcester, Mass.
27 Beverly Road, Hamden, Conn.
27 St. John Avenue, Binghamton, N. Y.
3367 Edgemont Street, Philadelphia, Pa.
135 New Boston Road, Fall River, Mass.
4 Montrose Street, Worcester, Mass.
637 Park Road, West Hartford, Conn.
12 Nelson Avenue, North Grafton, Mass.
42 Roxbury Road, Worcester, Mass.
24 Peach Avenue, Providence, R. I.
51 Miller Street, Plattsburg, N. Y.
13 May Street, New Haven, Conn.
546 Southbridge Street, Worcester, Mass.
103 Belmont Street, Cambridge, Mass.
218 Park Street, Montclair, N. J.
312 Hamilton Boulevard, South Plainfield, N. J.
5927 South Troy Street, Chicago, 111.
86 Alameda Street, Rochester, N. Y.
19 Franklin Street, South Norwalk, Conn.
561 Senator Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.
126 West 87th Street, New York City
20 Orchard Street, Worcester, Mass.
315 East 236th Street, New York City
204 Victoria Boulevard, Buffalo, N. Y.
2 Thayer Street, Worcester, Mass.
367 West 46th Street, New York City
7 Hillside Avenue, South Dartmouth, Mass.
30 Washburn Street, Worcester, Mass.
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In conclusion we express our gratitude to the many friends who have helped
us to complete this Patcher. Without their assistance this task must have proved
an impossible one. Particularly are we indebted
To the members of both staffs whose co-operation was the most important
single factor in the success of our work.
To those on the faculty, particularly Frs. Wheeler, John Smith and Sulli-
van, whose encouragement in word and deed has been invaluable.
To officials of the College Treasury, who have been of immeasurable aid in
matters financial.
To the White Studio of New York, particularly Miss Bessie Ellinson, for the
splendid photographic work that appears throughout this volume.
To Mr. Weston, of the Bickford Engraving Company, for his many splen-
did services.
To Mr. Gurley, of the Harrigan Press, for his constant attention and helpful
suggestions.
To All Our Advertisers, who have offered us the most convincing proof




H CCLy lyccss cCLLEGE
WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS
A.B., Ph.B. and B.S. COURSES
Pre-professional departments in Medicine, Law, Journalism,
Education, Business, Fine Arts, Chemistry, Physics,
Biology, Engineering
Entrance Examination Centers in all large cities
Applicants for admission should apply before March first











Equipped with many years' experience for
making photographs of all sorts desirable for
illustrating college annuals. Best obtainable
artists, workmanship, and the capacity for
prompt and unequalled service.









William T. Earls, President
Charles J. Friel, Vice-President
William F. Maher, Treasurer
John J. Morgan, Secretary
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THE BANCROFT HOTEL
Worcester's Leading and Most Up-to-Date Hotel








in the heart of historical
Richmond, Virginia
is the largest and best known hostelry
in the Old Dominion
SERVICE AND CUISINE UNSURPASSED
Good Clothes
for
Men, Young Men and Boys
Society Brand, Worsted-Tex and
Fashion Var\ Clothes for Men
Dobbs Hats
A. T. GALLUP, Inc.
HOLYOKE, MASS.
h l> 111 111
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INSURANCE...
for everything of value
against every form of loss
Details on Request
FREDERICK L. O'BRIEN, '25
INSURANCE AND BONDING
405 Main Street Worcester, Mass.
Bert Lown
and his music
New Jersey Club Dance Orchestra
1650 Broadway Circle 0686 - 0636 New York City
THE WIGWAM
Just off the Reservation
GEORGE WEIR
Proprietor
"Say it with Flowers"
GALLIVAN BROS.
. . . Florists . . .
192 High Street Holyoke, Mass.
Greenhouses: Smiths Ferry
When you want the very best in Music and
Musical Merchandise whether it's a
Piano - Pianola - Rolls - Victrola
Radio - Sheet Music - Records
GO TO
STEINERT'S











Joseph A. Reynolds, President
Timothy J. Leary, Jr., Vice-Vresident
John F. Adams, Treasurer
Thomas F. Trainor, Secretary
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"IF IT SWIMS, I HAVE IT"
{Trade Marf()
Shevlin's Oyster and Chop House
27 East Sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio
All Sea Foods in Season Steals and Chops to Order
Eastern Bridge & Structural Co.
Office and Works, Crescent Street
P. O. Address, Station A Worcester, Mass., U. S. A.
Holyoke Savings Bank HOTEL NONOTUGK
A Mutual Savings Ban\
Fireproof
Roof Garden Cafeteria
Corner of Suffolk and Chestnut Streets Dancing
HOLYOKE, MASS. S. T. Dawson, Manager
HOLYOKE MASSACHUSETTS
Nolan's Flower Shop FitzKjerald's, Inc.
494 Dwight Street Modes
Store Tel. 224 Res. Tel. 2351
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Compliments of
Freshman Class
Edward B. Hanify, President
Patrick J. Roche, Vice-President
Martin B. Murray, Treasurer
Walter F. Clifford, Secretary
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James J. Kelly, President
Edward J. Keenan, Vice-President
Francis R. Curry, Treasurer
George B. Moran, Secretary
William J. Brennan, Chairman, Easter Dance






"Solves the Burning Question"
95 PLEASANT STREET
WORCESTER, MASS.
Park 40 Telephones —— Park 41
Your lowest priced servant is
ELECTRICITY
Your willing servant every minute of
the day and night in your home, store,
shop, factory. Electricity is the one
and only servant that combines effi-
ciency and quality with low cost.




PARK 1600 11-15 FOSTER STREET
Compliments of
MATTHEW P. WHITTALL ASSOCIATES
WORCESTER, MASS.
CASAVANT ORGANS
Are superior in Quality, Design and Workmanship. Over 1,000 pipe organs
built by this firm in Canada, United States and South America.
BUILT BY
CASAVANT BROS., LIMITED
ST. HYACINTHE, P. Q, CANADA
Established in 1879















Geo. L. Claflin Company






Holy Cross Class Rings furnished for
all years
Class Jewelry, Favors
and a complete line of
Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry
Repairing a Specialty
405 Main Street Walker Building










Mild - Sweet - and - Fragrant
JOSEPH WHITGOMB & CO., Inc.
SPRINGFIELD, MASS.
BROWN & MOORE
Experienced Locksmiths - Gunsmiths
Light Mechanical Repairs
SIDE ENTRANCE, 273 MAIN STREET TELEPHONE, PARK 3833
DILLON BROS
Undertakers and Embalmers
CHESTNUT STREET HOLYOKE, MASS.
YOERG'S GARAGE
Efficiency and - Service
,
CHESTNUT STREET HOLYOKE, MASS.
-4414}*-




John A. Evers, President
Edward F. Curry, Vice-President
Joseph F. Sullivan, Treasurer
William F. X. Howe, Secretary
Robert E. Connell, Chairman, Christmas Dance
.
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KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS
1894 — 1930





Cox Sons &; Vining
Caps and Gowns
Hoods for All Degrees
131-133 EAST 23rd STREET
NEW YORK
MAKERS FOR SENIORS AT HOLY CROSS
Compliments of
WARE PRATT GO.
Main Street at Pearl
Outfitters to College Men
Compliments of
JAMES J. DOWD, 10
Insurance




Shine Parlor Hats Renovated
MARTOGGI'S
We do SHOE REPAIRING
Not COBBLING
Note the distinction





Tickets to All Parts of
the World
1383 Main Street Springfield, Mass.
*H17}*=-
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Compliments of
The Boston Club
Frederic J. Muldoon, President
John H. McCue, Vice-President
James W. Nolan, Treasurer
Thomas J. Trainor, Secretary
Thomas J. Carnicelli, Chairman, Easter Dance
Charles M. Normile, Chairman, Christmas Dance
SAM'S LUNCH
O-Qers the best -meals and lunches
to the hungry student
AT THE FOOT OF THE HILL
L. A. Sanborn, Prop.





At the Foot of College Hill




















The fact that this company has
]
been selected to furnish all print-
ing plates in this issue of The
Purple Patcher is significant of
our ability to handle high class
college publication plate work on
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Springfield Safe Deposit & Trust Co.
A Strong Commercial Bank
Capital $1,000,000 Surplus $1,000,000
Total Resources Over $52,000,000
We cordially solicit your account
CORNER MAIN AND STATE STREETS - - - SPRINGFIELD, MASS.
Springfield Public Market
Quality - Variety - and - Service
Reasonable Prices
P. Herman Isenberg, Prop. SPRINGFIELD, MASS.
Hasty Snacks Between Classes
and Tasty Meals at - -
The Canteen Compliments of
A Friend
Where undergraduates meet to eat
George Granger, Prop.
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Denholm & McKay Go.
Men's wear of quality at prices that
will please. Convenient, too, . . .







Pleasant Street Worcester, Mass.
A Few Copies of the
1930 PURPLE PATCHER
are still available and may be had by com-
municating with the Business Manager
JOHN T. MULVEY
Holy Cross College
P. O. Box 477 Worcester, Mass.
Kenney-Kennedy Go.
SMART TOGGERY
At a Modest Cost
Main Street Worcester, Mass.
STRAW HATS IN JUNE -
along with Commencement and the summer's jolly activities. STRAW HATS
made from imported bodies, finished in a modern New England factory, where
style is evolved, and the hat you will choose to wear is passed on to the retail store
for you to purchase.
STRAW HATS
are in the LEE LINE made at DANBURY, CONN.
Then, too, those wanted
FELT HATS
that must always be available for wear.
Fur felt hats were first made in Danbury one hundred and forty years ago, a few at a time,
crudely; now the LEE factory makes three million hats per year, and the range of colors, the
perfect finish, would cause those early hatters to marvel.
The Frank H. Lee Company




Flowers for All Occasions
We telegraph flowers anywhere
Wm. F. Minns, Mgr.
6 FRANKLIN STREET













Thomas W. Moran, President
James S. Missett, Vice-President
Joseph F. Sloan, Secretary
Leslie M. Parent, Treasurer
Patrick A. Doyle, Chairman, Dance Committee
Compliments of The
Mannix Sandwich Shop
Delicious Food at Reasonable
Prices
NEXT TO THE BANCROFT
J. S. Wesby & Son
BOOKBINDERS
44 Portland Street Tel. Park 652
27 Chandler Street Tel. Park 6
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